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Verses In praife of Mr Dryden. 

From Mr Addison's Account of the EngViJb Poets* 

BUT fee where artful Dryden next appears. 
Grown old in rhime, but charming c*cn in years. 
Great Dryden next ! whafe tuneful mufe affords 
The fwecteft numbers, and the fitteft words; 
Whether in comic founds, or tragic airs 
She forms her voice, (he moves our fmiles and tears. 
U/atire or heroic ftrains llie writes. 
Her hero pleaies, and her fntire bites. 
From her no h^irfh, unartful numbers fall. 
She wears all drefTes, and fhc charms in all : 
How might we fear our Engliih poetry, 
That long has flourifh*d, Ihould decay in thee ; 
Did not the Mufes other hope appear. 
Harmonious Congreve, and forbid our fear! 
Congreve ! whole fancy's unexhanfted ftorc 
Have giv'n already much, and promis'd more. 
Congreve fhall ftill prefcrve thy fame alive; 
And Dryden's Mufc (hall in his friend furvive. 
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of Mufic. An Ode. 



From Mr Pope's Essay on Criticism, 

HEAR how Timothcus* vary'd lays furpri 
And bid alternate padions fait and rife ! 
While, at each change, the fon of Libyan Jov 
Now burns with glory, and then melts with V 
Now his fierce eyes with fparkling fury glow, 
Now fighs (leal out, and tears begin to flow. 
Perfians and Greeks like turns of nature four 
And the world's viftor ftood fubdu'd by found 
The pow'r of mufic all our hearts allow, 
And whatTimothcus was, is Drydcn now. 
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Heroic Stanzas on the Death of Oliver 
Cromwell, written after his Funeral. 

T. 

AND now 'tis time; for their officious haftc, 
Who would before have born him to tlie Pxy, 
Like eager Romans, ere ail rites were paCt, 
Did let too ibon the {acred eagle fly. 
II. 
The' our bed ootes aretrcafbn to his fame, 

Join'd with the loud appiauie of pub'ic voice ; 
Since Heaven, what praifc we otijr to his name, 
Hath rendered too authentic by its cliuicc. 
HI. 
Tho* in his praife no arts can lihVal be. 

Since they, whofc Mules have the highcfl flown, 
Add not to his immortal memory, 

But do an a^t of friendship to their own ; 
Vol. I. A 
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IV. 

Yet 'tis our duty, and our intcrefl too, 

Such monuments, as we can build, to raifc ; 
Left all the world prevent what we fhould do. 

And claim a title in him by their praife. 
V. 
How (hall I then begin, or where conclude. 

To draw a fame lo truly circular ? 
For, in a round, what order can be (hew*d. 

Where all the parts Co equal perfeft arc ? 
VI. 
His grandeur he deriv'd from heav'n alone ; 

Tor he was great ere fortune made him To : 
And wars, like mifts that rife againft the fun. 

Made him but greater fcem, not greater grow. 
VII. 
No borrow 'd bays his temples did adorn. 

But to our crown he did frefh jewels bring; 
Nor was his virtue poifonM, foon as born, 

With the too early thoughts of being king. 
VIII. 
Fortune (that eafy miftrefs to the young, 

But to her ancient fervants coy and hard) 
Him at that age her favourites rank*d among. 

When (he her beft-lov'd Pompey did difcard. 
IX. 
He private mark*d the fault of others fway, 

And fct as fea-marks for himfelf to (hun : 
Not like ralh monarchs, who their youth betray 

By adls their age too late would wifh undone. 
X. 
And yet dominion was not his defigu : 

Wc owe that blcffing, not to him, but heav*n, 
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Which to fair a£ls unfought rewards did join ; 
Rewards, that left to him than us were given. 
XI. 
Our former chiefs, like fticklc rs of the war, 

Firll: fought t' inflame the parties, then to poile : 
The quarrel lov'd, but did the caufe abhor ; 
And did not ftrike to hurt, but made a noifc. 
XII. 
War, our confumption, was their gainful trade : 

He inward bled, whilft tiiey prolong'd our pain ; 
He fought to hinder fighting, and aflay'd 

To (launch the blood by breathing of the vein, 
/ XIH. 

Swift and refiftlefs through the land he pall. 

Like that bold Greek who did the Eaft uibdue, 
And made to battles inch heroic hafte. 
As if on wings of victory he flew. 
XIV. 
He fought fecure of fortune as of fame : 

Still by new maps the ifland might be (hewn 
Of conquefts, which he ftrew'd where-e'er he came, 
Thick as the Galaxy with ftars is fown. 
XV. 
His palms, tho' under weights they did not ftand. 
Still thriv*d; no winter could his laurels fade : 
Heav*n in its portrait fliew'd a workman's hand, 
And drew it perfect, yet without a (hade. 
XVI. 
Peace was the price of all its toll and care. 

Which war had banifii'd, and did now reftore : 
Bolognia*s walls thus mounted in the air, 

To feat thcmfclves more furely than before. 
A » 
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XVII. 
Her fafcty refcu'd Ireland to him owes ; 

And treach'rous Scotland, to no int'reft true. 
Yet blefs'd that fate, whrch did his arms difpofe 
Her land to civilize, as to fubdue. 
XVill. 
Nor M'as he like thoie flats, which only fliine, 

When to pale mariners they ftorms portend ; 
He had his calmer influence, and his mein 
Did love and majcfly together blend. 
XIX. 
'Tis true, his count'nancc did imprint an awe ; 

And naturally all fouls to his did bow, 
As wands of divination downward draw, 

And point to beds wiiere fov*reign gold doth gi 
XX. 
When part all offerings to Feretrian Jove, 

He Mars deposM , and arms to gowns made yi 
Succefsful councils did him foon approve 
As fit for clofc intrigues, as open field. 
XXI. 
To fuppliant Holland he vouchfafd a peace, 
Our once bold rival of the Britifli main. 
Now tamely glad her unjufl claim to ceale, 
And buy our friendlhip with her idol, gain. 
XXIJ. 
Fame of th' aflPcrted fea through Europe blown. 

Made France and Spain ambitious of his love ; 
Each knew that fide mu(t conquer he would own ; 
And for him fiercely, as for empire, drove, 
XXIII. 
No fooncr was the Frenchman's cau(c embrac'd, 
Than the late Monfieur the grave Don outwcig 
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His fortune turn'd tlie fcale where it was caft ; 
Tho' Indian mines were in the other hid. 
XXIV. 
M'hen abfent, yet we conqiicr'J in his richt : 

For tno' that fome mczn artift's (kill were Clown 
In mingling coiovrs, or in placing lig!it; 
Yet ftill the fair delignn.cnt was his own. 
XXV. 
For from all tempers he could fcrvice draw ; 

The worth of each witii its allay he knew, 
And, as the conhJent of nature, luw 

How fhe complexions did divide and breu'; 

xxvr. 

Or he their fingle virtues did furvcy, 

By intuition in his own large brcaH", 
Where all the rich ideas of them hy, 

That were the rule and mealure to the rcfl. 
XXVII. 
When fuch heroic virtue heav'n fets out, 

Xhe (lars, like commons, fuUenly obey ; 
Becai^le it drains thtm when it comes about, 

And therefore is a tax they fcldom pay. 
XXVIII. 
From this high fpring our foreign conquefts flow, 

Which yet more glorious triumphs do portend ; 
Since their commencement to his arms they owe. 

If fprings as high as fountains may afcend. 
XXIX. 
He made us free^men Of the continent, 

Whom Nature did like captives treat before; 
To nobler preys the Epglifh lion fent, 

And taught him firft in Belgian walks to roar. 
Aj 



POEMS U P O N 



XXX. 

That old unqucftion'cl pirate of the land. 
Proud Rome, with dread the fate of Dunk 

And trembling wifa'd hcliiiul more Alps to 11 
Altho' an Alexander were her guard. 

xxxr. 

By his command, we boldiy crofi'd the line. 

And bravely fought ulurc fouthern ftars 
We trac'd the far-fetch \l gold unto liic mine, 

And that, which bri'oM our fathers, made 
XXXIL 
Such was our Prince ; ytt own'd a luul above 

The higheft acts it cotild produce to Ihow 
Thus poor mechanic arts in public move, 

Whilft the deep ftcrcts beyond practice go 

xwiii. 

Nor dy'd he when his ebbing fame went icfs, 
But when frefti lauicls courted him to live 
He fecm'd but to prevent fomc new Ibcccfs, 
As if above what triumphs earth can give 
XXXIV. 
His latefl victories ftill thickcft came, 

As, near the center, motion doth increase 
'Till he, prels*d down by his own weighty na 
Did, like the vcftal, under fpoils deccale. 
XXKV. 
But firft the ocean as a tribute fcnt 

That giant prince of all her wat*ry herd ; 
Andth'iflc, when her protecting genius went. 
Upon his obfequies loud Hghs conferred. 
XXXVl. 
No civil broils have fince his death arofc. 
But fa^on now by habit does obey ; 
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And wars have that refpe£l for his repofc. 

As winds for Halcyons, when they breed at fca. 
XXXVII. 

His a(hes in a peaceful urn fliall reft. 

His name a great example ftands, to fhow 

How ftrangely high endeavours may be blcrt, 
Where piety and valour jointly go. 



AsTRAEA Redux. A Poem on the happy 
Refloration and Return of his Sucred Ma- 
jefty Charles the Second, 1660. 

Jam rcdit et Virgo, redciint Saturnia Regtui. Virg. 

NO W with a general peace the world was blefs'd, 
While ours, a world divided from the rert, 
A dreadful quiet felt, and, worfer far 
Than arms, a fullen interval of war : 
Thus, when black clouds draw down the laboring (kies, 
Ere yet abroad the winged thunder flics, 
An horrid Uilnels lirft invades the ear. 
And in that filence we the temped tear. 
Th' ambitious Swede, like reitleis billows tofs'd, 
On this hand gaining what on that he loft. 
Though in his life he blood and ruin breath'd. 
To his now guidelefs kingdom peace bequcvidi'd : 
And heav*n, that feem'd regardlels of our fate, 
For France and Spain did miracles create; 
Such mortal quarrels to compofe in peace, 
As nature bred, and int'reft did increafc. 
A4 
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We figlj'J to hear the fair Iberian bride, 

Muft grow a lily to the lily's licle, 

While our crofs ftars deny'd us Charles his bed, 

Whom our fiift flames and virgin love did wed. 

For his long abfcnce church and ftate did groan ; 

Madnefs the pulpit, fadtion feiz'd the throne; 

ExpcricncM age in deep defpair was loft, 

To fee the rebel thrive, the loyal crofs*d. 

Youth, that with joys had unacquainted been, 

Envy'd gray hairs that once good days had feen : 

Wc thought our fires, not with their own content. 

Had ere we came to age our portion fpcnt. 

Nor could onr nobles hope their bold attempt, 

Who ruin'd crowns, would coronets exempt : 

For when, by their defigning leaders taught. 

To ftrikc at pow'r, which for themfelves they fough 

The vulgar guU'd into rebellion, arm*d, 

Their blood to action by their prize was warm*d. 

The facred purple then, and fcarlet gown, 

Like funguine dye, to elephants was fliown. 

Thus when the bold Typhoeus fcal'd the (ky. 

And forc'd great Jove from his own heav*n to fly, 

(What king, what crown from trcafon*s reach is free 

If Jove and hcav'n can violated be ?) 

The lefler gods, that (har'd his profp'rous ftate, 

All fufFcr'd in the exil'd thund'rer's fate. 

The rabble now fuch freedom did enjoy. 

As winds at fea, that ufc it to deftroy : 

Blind as the Cyclops, and as wild as he, 

They own'd a lawlefs favage liberty. 

Like that our painted anccftors fo priz*d, 

£rc empire's arts their brcafts had civiliz*d. 
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How great were then our Charles his woes, who thus 

I Was forcM to fuffcr for himfclf and us ! 
He, tofs'd by fate, and hurry'd up and down. 
Heir ft) his father's forrows, with his crown, 

I Conid Cailc no I'wects of youth's dcfircd age, 

I ButfoundlKis life too true a pilgrimage. 

I L'nconquer'4 yet in that forlorn cllatc, 

' His manly cbuiiige overcame his fate. 

/ His wounds he ^ook, like Romans, on his bread, 

/ Which by his virtue were with laurels drefs'd. 

[ As fouls reach hcav*n while yet in bodies pent. 

So he did live above his banifhmcnt. 

That fun, which wc beheld with coxen'd eyes 

Within the water, mov'd along the ikies. 

How cafy 'tis, when deftiny proves kind, 

With fuU-fprcad fails to run before the wind! 

But thofe that 'gainft ftifT gales laveering go, 
Muft be at once refolv'd and fkilful too. 
He would not, like foft Otho, hope prevent, 
But ftay'd and fuffer'd fortune to repent. 
Thclc virtues Galba in a ft ranger fought; 
And Pifo to adopted empire brought. 
How (hail I then my doubtful thoughts exprefs. 
That muft his fufPrings both regret and blefs! 
For when his early valour heav'n had crofs'd. 
And all at Worc'ftcr but the honour loft, 
Forc'd into exile from his rightful throne, 
He made all countries, where he came, his own ; 
And viewing monarchs fecret arts of fway, 
A royal faOor for their kingdoms lay. 
Thus baniih'd David fpent abroad his time, 
When to be God's anointed was his crime, 
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And when reftorM made his proud neighbours rue 

Thofe choice remarks he from his travels drew. 

Nor is he only by affliction (hown 

To conquer others realms, but rule his own : 

Recov'ring hardly what he lo(t before. 

His right endears it much, his purchafe more. 

Inur'd to fuffer ere he came to reign, 

No ra(h procedure will his a(flions ftain : 

To bus*nefs ripen'd by digeftive thought. 

His future rule is into method brought : 

As they, who firft proportion underftand, 

With eafy practice reach a mafter's hand. 

Well might the ancient poets then confer 

On Night the honour'd name of Counftllor, 

Since, ftruck with rays of profp'rous fortune blind, 

We light alone in dark afllidlions find. 

In fuch adverfities to fcepters trainM, 

The name of Great his famous grandfirc gain'd : 

Who yet a king alone in name and right. 

With hunger, cold, and angry Jove did fight ; 

Shock'd by a covenanting league's vaft pow'rs, 

As holy and as catholic as ours : 

Till fortune's fruitlefs fpite hrd made it known, 

Her blows not (hook but riveted his throne. 

Some lazy ages, loft in fleep and cafe, 
No aftion leave to bufy chronicles : 
Such, whofe fupine felicity but makes 
In ftory chafms, in epochas miftakes; 
O'er whom time gently fiiakes his wings of down, 
Till with his fdent fickle they are mown. 
Such is not Charles, his too, too a^ive age. 
Which, govcrn'd by the wild diftemper'd rage 
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Of fojne black (lar infecting all the ikies, 
Made him at his own cod, like Adam, wiie. 

Tremble, ye nations, who, fccure before, 

laugh'd at thofe armS; that 'gainft ourfelves we bore; 

Rouz'd by the la(h of his own (lubborn tail. 

Our lion now will foreign foes afTail. 

With Alga who the facrcd altar ftrows ? 

To all the fea-gods Charles an off*ring owes : 

A bull to thee, Portunus, (hall be flain, 

A lamb to you the Tempers of the main : 

for thofe lond dorms, that did again ft him roar^ 

Have call his lhipwreck*d veflel on the (hore. 

Yet as wife artifts mix their colours Co, 

That by degrees they trom each other go ; 

Jlack fteals unheeded from the neighb*ring white, 

Vithout offending the well-cozen'd fight : 

o on us dole our blelFcd change, while we 

;h* efTeft did feci, but fcarce the manner fee. 

"rofts that conftiain the ground, and birth deny 

"o flowVs that in its womb expecting lie, 

)o feldom their ufurping pow'r withdraw, 

5ut raging floods purfue their hady thaw. 

)ur thaw was mild, tlie cold not chas*d away, 

Jut lort in kindly heat of lengthened day. 

leav'n would no bargain for its blellings drive, 

?ut, what we could not pay for, freely give. 

The Prince c»f Peace would, like himfelf, confer 

Pi gift unhop'd without the price of war : 

Yet, as lieki ew Ins bleiling's worth, took care. 

That wc Oiould know it by repeated pray'r ; 

Which Itorm'd the Ikies, and ravilh'd Charles from 

As hcav'n itfclf is took by violence. [thence. 
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Booth's forward valour only fcrv'd to (how, 
He durft that duty pay we all did owe : 
Th' attempt was fair; but heaven's prefixed h. ^ 
Kot come: So, like the watchful traveller. 
That by the moon*s midakcii light did rife, 
Lay down again, and clos*d his weary eyes. 
*Twas Monk, whom Providence defign'd to loc 
Thofc real bonds falfe freedom did impofc. 
The bleflcd faints, that watch 'd this turning fee 
Did from their ftars with joyful wonder lean, 
To fee fmall clues draw vafteft weights along, 
Not in their bulk but in their order ilrong. 
Thus pencils can by one flight touch reflorc 
Smiles to that changed face that wept before. 
With eafc fuch fond chimaera's we purfue. 
As fancy frames for fancy to fubdue : 
But when ourfelves to a£l:ion we betake. 
It fhuns the mint like gold that chymifts make. 
How hard was then his taflc, at once to be 
What in the body natural we fee ? 
Man's Architeft diftin£lly did ordain 
The charge of mufcles, nerves, and of the brain 
Through viewlefs conduits fpirits do difpenfe 
The fprings of motion from the (cat of fcnfe. 
'Twas not the hafty product of a day, 
But the well-ripen*d fruit of wife delay. 
He, like a patient angler, ere he ftrook. 
Would let them play a while upon the hook. 
Our healthful food the flomach labours thus. 
At firft embracing what it ftraight doth crufh. 
Wife leaches will not vain receipts obtrude, 
While growing pains pronounce the humours c; 
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For by example moft we finn'd before, 

And glafs-like clearnefs mixM with frailty bore. 

But fince reform 'd by what we did amifs, 

We by our fuff*rings learnt to prize our blifs. 

Like early lovers, whole unpra6Hs'd hearts 

Were long the May-game of malicious arts. 

When once they find their jealoufics were vain, 

With double heat renew their fires again. 

*Twas this producM the joy that hurry'd o*er 

Such fwarms of Englilh to the neighb'ring (hore 

To fetch that prize by which Batavia made 

So rich amends for our impoverifti'd trade. 

Oh had you fcen from Schevelinc's barren (hore, 

(Crouded with troops, and barren now no more,) 

Afflicted Holland to his farewel bring 

True forrow, Holland to regret a king ! 

While waiting him his royal fleet did ride. 

And willing winds to their low*r*d fails deny*d. 

The waving dreamers, flags, and ftandards out, 

The merry feamcns rude but chearfui (hout ; 

And laft the cannons voice that (hook the fkies, 

And as it fares in fudden ecftafies. 

At once bereft us both of ears and eyes. 

The Nalcby, now no longer England's (hame. 

But better to be lofl in Charles his name, 

(Like fomc unequal bride in nobler (heets) 

Receives her lord : The joyful London meets 

The princely York, himfelf alone a freight; 

The Swift-fure groans beneath great Glouc'fter*s wd 

Secure as when the Halcyon breeds, with thefc, 

He that was born to drown might crofs the feas. 
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Heav*n could not own a Providence, and take 
The wealth three nations ventur'd at a ftakc. 
The fame indulgence Charles hifVoyagc blefs'd, 
Which in his right had miracles confefs'd. 

The winds, that never moderation knew, 

Afraid to blow too much, too faintly blew; 

Or out of breath with joy could not enlarge 

Their ftraitned lungs, or confcious of their charge. 

The Britifh Amphytrite, fmooth and clear. 

In richer azure never did appear; 

Proud her returning Prince to entertain 

With the fubmitted fafces of the main. 

AN D welcome now, Great Monarch, to your own; 
Behold th' approaching cliffs of Albion : 
It is no longer motion cheats your view. 
As you meet it, the land approacheth you. 
The land returns, and, in the white it wears, 
The marks of penitence and fbrrow bears. 
But you, whofe goodncfs your defcent doth (hew, 
Your hcav'nly parentage and earthly too; 
By that fame mildnefs, which your father's crown 
Before did ravifti, (hall fccure your own. 
Not try*d to rules of policy, you find 
Revenge lefs fweet than a forgiving mind. 
Thus, when th' Almighty would to Mofes give 
A fight of all he could behold and live ; 
A voice before his entry did proclaim 
Long-fufferingy Goodnefs, Mercy, in his name. 
Your pow'r to juftice doth fubmit your caufe. 
Your goodneii only is above the laws; 
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Whole rigid letter, while pronounc'd by you, 
Is fofter made. So winds that tempcfts brew. 
When through Ambian groves they tukc their f^ 
Made wanton with rich odours, lofc chcir (pite. 
And as thofe lees, that trouble it, refine 
The agitated foul of generous wine ; 
So tears of joy, for your returning fpilt, 
Work out, and expiate our former guilt. 
Methinks I fee thofe crouds on Dover's (Irand, 
Who, in their haftc to welcome you to land, 
Chock'd up the beach with their ftill growing fto 
And made a wilder torrent on the fliorc : 
While, fpurr'd with eager thoughts of part deiigh 
Thofe, who had fcen you, court a fecond fjgiit ; 
Preventing ftill your ftcps, and making haftc 
To meet you often whcrefoe'er you palt. 
How ftiall I fpcak of that triumplianc day. 
When you renew'd th* expiring pomp of May ! 
(A month that owns an intVeft iu your name : 
You and the flowVs are its peculiar claim.) 
That ftar that at your birth flionc out fo bright. 
It ftain'd the duller lim's meridian light, 
Did once again its potent fires renew, 
Guiding our eyes to find and worihip you. 
And now time's whiter feries is begun, 
Which in foft centuries lliail fmoothly run : 
Thofe clouds, that ovcrcaft your morn, fliall fly,. 
Difpell'd to farthcft corners of the iky. 
Our nation with united int* re ft blcft. 
Not now content to poife, ftiall fway the reft:. 
Abroad our empire ftiall no limits know, 
Bat, like the fea in boundlefs circles flow. 
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Your much lov*d fleet (hall, with a wide command, 

Beiiege the petty monarchs of the land : 

Aad as old time his offs|>ring fwallow**! down. 

Our ocean in its depths all Teas ihall drovn. 

Their wealthy trade from pirate's rapine free, 

Our merchants fhall no more advent'reis be : 

Nor in the fartheft caft thofe dangers fear. 

Which humble Holland muft diflemblc here. 

Spain to your gift alone her Indies owes : 

For what the powerful takes not, he bcflows : 

And France, that did an exile's prefcccc fear. 

May juftly apprehend you ftill too near. 

At home the hateful names of party ccafc, 

And faftious fouls are weary 'd into peacj. 

The difcontented now arc only they, 

Whofc crimes before did youi juft caufc betray : 

Of thofe your edi£ts fbmc reclaim from fins, 

But mod your life and blcfs'd example wins. 

Oh happy Prince, whom heav'n hath taught the way 

By paying vows to have more vows to pay ! 

Oh happy age ! Oh times like thofe alone. 

By fate r«(crv*d for great Auguftus* throne ! 

When the joint g.rowth of arms and arts forcfhevv 

The world a Monarch, and that MtMiarch You, 
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A Panegyric on the Cpronat 
King Charles IL i66o. 

IN that wild deluge where the world was dro 
When life and fin one common tomb had 1 
The firft fmall profpc£t of a rifing hill 
With various notes of joy the ark did fill: 
Yet when that flood in its own depths was drc 
It left behind it falfe and flipp'ry ground; 
And the more folemn pomp was dill deferr*d, 
Till new-born natui-e in frcfh looks appear'd. 
Thus, Royal Sir, to fee you landed here. 
Was caufe enough of triuni ph for a year : 
Nor would your tare thofe glorious joys repeat 
Till they at once might be fccure and great : 
Till your kind beams, by their continued (lay, 
Had warmM the ground, and call'd the damp: 
Such vapours, while your pow*rful influence di 
Then fooncft vanifh when they higheft rife. 
Had greater hafte thefe facred rites prepared, 
Some guilty months had in your triumphs ftiar 
But this untainted year is all your own ; 
Your glories may without our crimes be fliown. 
We had not yet cxhaufted all our ftore, 
When you refrefti'd our joys by adding more : 
As hcav*n, of old, difpens'd coeleftial dew. 
You give us manna, and ftill give us new. 

Now our fad ruins arc remov'd from fight, 
"The ieafoa too comes fraught with new delight 
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Time ieems not now beneath his years to ftoop^ 
Nor do his wings with fickly feathers droop : 
Soft weflern winds waft o'er the gaudy fpring, 
And open'd fcenes of flowVs and bloflbms bring, 
To grccc this happy day, while you appear, 
J^ot king of us alone, but of the year. 
Ml eyes you draw, and with the eyes the heart; 
3f your own pomp yourfclf the greatcft part : 
Loud fhouts the nation's happinefs proclaim, 
A.nd heav*n this day is feafted with your name. 
If our cavalcade the fair fpe^lators view, 
From their high (landings, yet look up to you. 
Prom your brave train each iinglcs out a prey, 
And longs to date a conqucft from your day. 
Hovf charg'd with blcffings while you feck repofc, 
Dfficious flumbers hafte your eyes to cloft ; 
And glorius dreams ftand ready to rcftorc 
The pleafing ihapes of all you faw before. 
Next, to the faered temple you are led, 
ii^hcrc waits a crown for your more facred head 
rlow juftly from the church that crown is due, 
^refcnr'd from ruin, and rcftor'd by you ! 
The grateful choir their harmony employ, 
?ot to make greater, but more folemn joy. 
Vrapt foft and waim your name is (ent on high, 
is flames do on the wings of incenfe fly : 
Idle herfelf is loft, in vain (he brings 
[er choiceft notes to praiie the beft of kings : 
er melting ftrains in you a tomb have found, 
nd lie like bees in their own fweetnefs drown'd. 
e that brought peace, and difcord could atone ; 
is name is mufic of itfelf alone. 
B » 
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Now while the facred oil anoints your head, 
And fragrant foents, begun from you, are fpi 
Through the large dome, the people's joyful ft 
Sent back, is ftill prefenrM in hallowM grounc 
Which in one blefling mix'd defcends on you 
As hcightned fpirits fall in richer dew. 
Not that cur wiflics do incrcafe your ftorc. 
Full of yourfclf, you can admit no more : 
We add not to your glory, but employ 
Our time, like angels, in exprefOng joy. 
Nor is it duty, or our hopes alone. 
Create that joy, bu: full fruition : 
We know thofe bleflings, which we muft pof 
And judge of future by pad happincfs. 
No promiie can oblige a prince fo much 
Still to be good, as long to have been fuch. 
A noble emulation heats your bread, 
And your own fame now robes you of your re: 
Good actions dill mud be maintain'd with goc 
As bodies nourifliM with refembling food. 
You have already qucnch'd {edition's brand ; 
And zeal, which burnt it, only warms the lar 
The jealous feds, that dare not trud their cauj 
So far from their own will as to the laws. 
You for their umpire and their fynod take, 
And their appeal alone to Caeiar makt. 
Kind heav'n fo rare a temper did provide, 
That guilt repenting might in it confide. 
Among our crimes oblivion may be iet;. 
But *tis our king's perfection to foiiget. 
Virtues unknown to thefe rough northern dimi 
From milder hcav'ns you bring, without their 
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Your calmncfs docs not aftcr-ftorms provide. 

Nor feeming patience mortal anger hide. 

When empire firfl from families did ipriog, 

Then every father governed as a king. 

Hut you, that are a fov'rcign prince, allay 

Imperial pow'r with your paternal fway. 

From thofc great cares when cafe your foul unbends, 

Your plcafurcs^arc defign'd to noble ends : 

Born to command the miftrefs of the fcas, 

Vour thoughts thcmfelves in that blue empire plcafe. 

Wthir in fummcr cv'nings you repair 

To take the fraicheur of the purer air. 

XJndaunted here you ride when winter raves^ 

V^iih Caefar*s heart that rofe above the waves. 

More 1 could fing, but fear my numbers ftays ; 

Ko loyal fubjeft dares that courage praife. 

In (lately frigates mod delight you find, 

^hcrc well-drawn battles fire your martial mind. 

^^at to your cares we owe, is learn'd from hence, 

When even your pleafures ferve for our defence. 

%ond your court flows in th' admitted tide, 

Where in new depths the wond'iiug fi(hes glide : 

Here in a royal bed the waters fleep ; 

When lir*d at fea, within this bay they creep. 

Here the midruftful fowl no harm fufp«£ls. 

So fafc ire all things which our king protects. 

From your lov*d Thames a bleffing yet is due, 

Second alone to that it brought in you ; 

•A queen, from whofe chaftc womb, ordain*d by fate, 

The fouls of kings unborn, for bodies wait. 

It was your love before made difcord ceafe : 

Yonr love is de(lin*d to your country*s peace. 

B3 
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lk)th Indies, rivals in your bed, provide 
With gold or jewels to adorn ydur bride. 
This to a mighty king prcfents rich ore. 
While that with incenfc does a god implore. 
Two kingdoms wait your doom, and, as you ch 
This muft receive a crown, or that muft lofe. 
Thus from your royal oak, like Jove's of old. 
Are anfwers fought, and deftinies fore fold : 
Propilious oracles are begg'd with vows, 
And crowns that grow upon the facred boughs. 
Your fubjefts, while you weigh the nation's fate, 
Sufpend to both their doubtful love or hate: 
Chufe only, Sir, that fo they may pofTcfs 
With their own peace their childrens happinefs. 



To the Lord Chancellor Hyde, 
fen ted on New-year's Day, 1662. 

^ My LORD, 

WHILE flatt'ring crouds officicufly appea 
To give themfdves, not you, an happy ; 
And by the greatnefs of their prcfents prove 
How much they hope, but not how well tlicy Tt 
The Mufes (who your early courtftiip boaft, 
Though now your flames are with their beauty 1 
Yet watch their time, that, if you have forgot 
They were your miftreflcs, the world may not : 
i!)ecay*d by time and wars, they only prove 
Their former beau:y by your former love : 
And now prefent, as ancient ladies do. 
That courted long, at length arc forc'd to woot 
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For ftill they look on you with fuch kind eyes, 

As ihofc that ftc the church's fovcrcign rife ; 

From their own order chofe, in whofc high ftatc 

They think themfclves the fccond choice of fate. 

Hlien our great monarch into exile went, 

Wit and religion fuffer'd baniJhmcnt. 

Thus once, when Troy was wrap*d in fire and fmoke. 

The helplefs gods their burning Ihrines forfook ; 

They with the vanquifli'd prince and party go, 

And leave their temples cmpt>' to the foe. 

At length the mufcs (land, rcftor'd again 

To that great charge which nature did ordain ; 

And their lov'd Druids fccm reviv'd by fate. 

While you difponie the laws, and guide the ftatc. 

The nation's foul, our monarch, does difpenfc, 

Through you, to uf his vital influence; 

^ou are the channel, where thofe fpirits flow, 

■And work them higher, as to us they go. 

In open profpcfl nothing bounds our eye, 
L'ntil the earth fcems join'd unto the £ky : 
^0 in this hemifphtre our utmoft view 
^sonly bounded by our king and you : 
Our fight is limited where you are join'd, 
And beyond that no farther heav'n can find. 
So well your virtues do with his agree, 
That, though your orbs of diff'rent greatnef* be, 
Vet both arc for each other's ufc difpos'd. 
His to inclofe, and yours to be inclos'd. 
\^or could anotlier in your room have been, 
'Except an emptinefs had come between, 
^''ell may he then to you his cares impart, 
Ind fharc his burden where he (hares his heart. - 
B4 
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In you his i\ecp ftUl wakes ; his pleafurcs fiai 
Their fliare of bus'nefs in your lab'ring mind. 
So when the weary Sun his place refigns, 
He leaves his light, and by reflexion (hines. 

Juftice, that fits and frowns where public laws 
Exclude foft n^crcy from a private caufe, 
In your tribunal moft herfelf does pleafe; 
1'liere only fmiles becaufc ihc lives at eafc; 
And, like young David, finds her ftrength the mor 
When difencumber*d from thofe arms (he wore. 
Heav'n would your ro^'al mafter ihould exceed 
Moft in that virtue, which we moft did need ; 
And his mild father (who too late did find 
All mercy vain, but what with pow'r was join'd) 
His fatal goodnefs left to fitter times, 
Not to increafe, but to abfolvc our crimes : 
But when the heir of this vaft treafure knew 
How large a legacy wafi left to you, 
(Too great for any fubje£t to retain) 
He wifely ty'd it to the crown again : 
Yet, paffing thro* your hands, it gathers more. 
As ftreams, thro* mines, bear tin^rc of their ore 
While emp'ric politicians uic deceit. 
Hide what they give, and cure but by a cheat; 
You boldly Ihew that fldll, which they pretend. 
And work by means as noble as your end : 
Which (hould you veil, we might unwind the clue. 
As men do nature, *till we came to you. 
And as the Inuies were not found, befoi'e 
Thofe rich perfumes, which, from the happy (horc 
The winds upon their balmy wings convey'd, 
Whofe guilty fwectneis firft their world betray *d; 
■So by your counfcls wc arc brought to view 
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J A ndi aod nndHcoverM world in you. 

fiy yon our monarch does that fame alfure, 

' Which kio^s mufl have, or cannot live iecore; 
^ For profp'rous princes gain their fubjc£ls heart, 

Who love that praifc in which themfclves have part, 
I By you he fits thofe fubjefts to obey ; 
I As hcav'n*s eternal Monarch does convey 
[ fiis pow'r unfeen, and man to his defigns 
' By his bright miniQers the (lars inclines. 

Our fctting fun, from his declining feat. 
Shot beams of kindnefs on you, not of heat : 
And, when his love was bounded in a few, 
That were anhappy that they might be true. 
Made you the fav'rite of his laft fad times, 
That is, a fuflTrcr in his fubjc<^ crimes. 
Thus thofe firft favours, you rccciv'd, were fcnt, 
L,\kt hcav*n's rewards, in earthly puniflimcnt. 
Yet fortune, confcious of your deftiny, 
E'en then took care to lay you foftly by ; 
And wrap'd your fate among her precious things. 
Kept frefh to be unfolded with your King's. 
Shewn all at once you dazzled fo our eyes, 
As new-born Pallas did the gods furprife : 
When, fpringing forth from Jovc*s new-clofing wound. 
She (Iruck the warlike fpear into the ground ; 
Which fprouting leaves did fuddenly inclofe. 
And peaceful olives (haded as they rofe. 

How. ftrangely active are the arts of peace, 
Whofe reftlefs motions lefs than wars do ceaie ! 
Peace is not freed from labour, but from noifc ; 
And war more force, but not more pains, employs^ 
Such is the mighty fwiftnefs of your mind, 
That, like the earth's, it leaves our ienfe behind ; 
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While you Co fmoothly turn and rowl our fpfc 
That rapid motion does but reft appear. 
For, as in nature's fwiftnefs, with the throng 
Of flying orbs while ours is born along, 
All fccms at reft to the deluded eye, 
Mov'd by the foul of the fame harmony : 
So, carry *d on by your unwearied care. 
We reft in peace, and yet in motion fliarc. 
Let envy then thofe crimes within you fee, 
From which the happy never muft be free; 
Envy, that does with mifcry refide, 
The joy and the revenue of ruin'd pride. 
Think it not hard, if at fo cheap a rate 
You can ft cure the conftancy of fate, 
Whofe kindncfs fent what does their malice fi^ 
By lefTtr. ills the greater to redeem. 
Nor can we this weak fhow'r a tempeft call, 
But drops of heat, that in the fun-fliine fail. 
You have already weary'd fortune fo. 
She cannot further be your friend or foe ; 
But fits all breathlefs, and admires to feel 
A fdte fo weighty, that it ftops her wheel. 
In all things elfe above our humble fate. 
Your equal mind yet fwells not into ftate : 
But, like fome mountain in thofe happy ifles, 
Where in perpetual fpring young nature fmilc 
Your greatnefs (hews ; no horror to affright, 
But trees for Ihadc, and flow'rs to court the fi| 
Sometimes the hill fuhmits itfclf a while 
In fmall dcfccnts, which do its heighth bcguil 
And fometimes mounts, but fo as billows pla) 
Whole rile not hinders, but makes fhort our v 
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W brow, u hich does no fear of thunder know,. 
as Fowling tcmpcfts vainly beat below ; 
nd, like Olympus* top, th* imprefnon wears 
floye and fricndlhip writ in former years. 
ft, unimpair'd with labours, or with time, 
our age but {ccms to a new youth to climb. 
bus heavenly bodies do our time beget, 
nd mcafure chanj;e, but fliare no part of it., 
ndftill it (hall without a weight incrcafc, 
ike this new-year, whofe motions nc\'cr ccafc. 
)r fincc the glorious courfc 50U have begun 
led by Cljarlc5, as that is by the fun, 
muft both uci^'.'.tlcfs and immortal prove, 
caufc the ccntic of il is above. 
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S I R, 

I AM fo many ways obliged to you, and £0 little able 
to return your favours, that, like thofe who owe too 
much, I can only live by getting farther into your 
debt. You have not only been careful of my fortune, 
which was the jcifcft of your noblencfs, but you have 
b€cn foUicitous of my reputation, uhich is that of your 
iindnefs. It is not long fmce I gave you the trouble of 
pcruling a play for mc, and now, iaftcad of an acknow- 
ledgment, I have given you a greater, in the correc- 
tion of a Poem. But, fincc you are to bear this perft- 
cutioD, 1 will at leaft give you the encouragement of a 
martyr; you could never fuffcr in a nobler cauic. For 
I have chofen the moft heroic fubjed, which any Poet 
could deiirc : I have taken upon me to dcfcribe the 
•Oiotivef^ the beginning, progrefs, and fucceHes, of a 
•aioftjuft andncccflary war; in it, the care, manage- 



3» P E M S U P O N 

xnent, and prudence of our king ; the conduft and 

lour of a royal admiral, and of two incomparable 

nerals; the invincible courage of our captains 

feamcn ; and three glorious vidories, the refult of 

After this, I have, in the fire, the moft deplorable 

withal the greateft argument that can be imagi 

the deftruftion being fo fwift, fo fudden, {o vaft 

mifcrable, as nothing can parallel in ftory. Th< 

merpartof this Poem, relating to the war, is 

due expiation for my not ferving my king and ' 

try in it. All gentlemen are almoft obliged to it 

I know no reafbn we (hould give that advantage t 

commonalty of England, to he forcmoft in bra> 

tions, which the nobles of France would never fu 

their pcafants. I (hould not have written this, h\ 

perfon who has been ever forward to appear in a 

ployments whither his honour and generofity 

called him. The latter part of my Poem, whi( 

fcribes the fire, I owe, firft to the piety and fa 

afTeftion of our monarch to his fufTering fnbje£ts 

in the fccond place, to the courage, loyalty, and 

nanimity of the city ; both which were fo cor 

ous, that I have wanted words to celebrate th 

they deferve. I have called my Poem His tor; 

not Epic, though both the a<riions and aftors' 

much heroic, as any poem can contain. But, fii 

aftion is not properly one, nor that accomplifl 

the laft fuccefles, I have judged it too bold a d 

a few ftanzas, which are little more in number 

fingle Iliad, or the longed of the u^neids. F 

reaibn (I mean not of length, but broken a^oi 

too fcverely to the laws of hiftory) I am apt i" 
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^ndi thole, who rank Lucan rather among Hi(loria|is 
in verfe, than Epic poets : In whofe room, if I am not 
deceived, Silius Italicus, though a worie writer, may 
aore juftly be admitted. I have chofen to write my 
poem in Quatrains, or ftanzas of four in alternate 
rhyme, becaufe I have ever judged them more noble, 
and of greater dignity, both for the found and num- 
ber, than any other verfe in ufe amongd us ; in 
which 1 am fure I have your approbation. The 
learned languages have, certainly, a great advantage 
ofus, in not being tied to the flavcry of any rhyme, 
and were lels conftrained in the quantity of every fyl- 
lable, which they might vary with Spondees or 
Daftyls ; beftdes fo many otljer helps of grammatical 
figures, for the lengthening or abbreviation of them, 
than the modern are in the clofe of that one fyllablc, 
which often confines, and more often corrupts, the 
fcnfe of all the reft. But in this ncceffity of our 
rhymes, I have always found the couplet verfe moft 
eafy, though not fo proper for this occafion : For there 
the work is fooner at an end, every two lines conclu- 
ding the labour of the poet ; but in Quatrains he is to 
carry it farther on, and not only fo, but to bear along 
in his head the troublefome fcnfc of four lines toge- 
ther. For thofe, who write corredly in tljis kind, 
muft needs acknowledge, tliat the laft line of the 
ftanza is to be coufidcred in the compcfition of the 
firft. Neither can we give ourfelvcs the liberty of 
making any part of a verfe for the fake of rhyme, or 
concluding with a word which is not current Englifh, 
or ufing the variety of female rl.ymes, all which our 
lathers pra^tiied: And for the female rhy.iics, they are 
C 
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ftill in ufe amongft other nations ; with the Italian in cvc 
line, with the Spaniard promifcuoufly, with the Frcn< 
alternately ; as thofe who have read the Alarique, tl 
Pucclle, or any of their later poems, will agree wi( 
mc. And bcfides this, they write in Alcxandrins, < 
vcrfes of fix feet ; fuch as amongft us is the old tran 
lation of Homer by Chapman : All which, by lengt) 
ning of their chain, makes the fphere of their a£tivil 
the larger. I hive dwelt too long upon the choice ( 
my ftanza, w/iich, you may remember, is much bcttc 
defended in the preface to Gondibert ; and therefore 
will haflcn to acquaint you with my endeavours in th 
writing. In general, I wiU only fay, I have never y< 
feen the defcription of any naval fight in the prop* 
terms which are ufed at fea : And if there be any fuch 
in another language, as that of Lucan in the third c 
his Pharfalid, yet I could not avail myfelf of it in th 
Englifii; the terras of art in every tongue bearin 
more of the idiom of it than any other words. Wchca 
indeed, among our poets, of the thundering of gun! 
the fmoke, the diforder, and the flaughter ; but a 
thclc are common notions. And, certainly, as thoi 
who, in a logical difpute, keep in general terms, woul 
hide a fallacy ; fo thofe, who do it in any poetical dn 
fcription, would vtilthe ignorance. 
** Dcfcriptas fcrvare vices, operumquc colores, 
" Cur ego, fi nequeo ignoroque, Poeta falutor ?*' 
For my own part, if 1 had little knowledge of the fcj 
yet I have thought it no fhame to learn : And if 
have made fomc few miftakes, *tis only, as you ca 
hear mc witnefs, becaufe I have wanted opportnnil 
to correft them ; the whole poem being firft writtei 
and now fcnt you {rooft ^ pWt, >nVv^\«. I U^jtvc not 
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I much as the ronvcrfc of any fcamen. Yet, tho* the 
I trouble I had in writing it was great, it was more than 
f Tccompcnfcd by the pleafurc. I found myfeh' (o warm 
in celebrating the praifc of military men, two fuch e- 
fpedally as the Prince and General, that it is no won- 
der if they infpired me with thoughts above my ordi- 
nary level. And I am well fatisficd, that, as they are 
bromparably the beft fnbjc£l I ever had, excepting on- 
ly the Royal Family; fo alfo, that this I have written 
ofthcmismuch better than what I have performed 
on any other. I have been forced to help out otlicr 
wguments ; but this has been bountiful to me : They 
have been low and barren of prailc, and I have exalted 

them, and made them fruitful ; but here *« Omnia 

" fponte fua reddit jurtiflima tellus." I have had a 
hrge, a fair, and a plcafant field; fo fertile, that, with- 
ont my cultivating, it has given me two hancfts in 
I Summer, and in both opprefled the reaper. All o- 
-^ thcr grcatneft in fubjecls is only counterfeit : It will 
sot endure the teft of danger; the greatnefs of arms is 
ttUy real : Other greatnefs burthens a nation with its 
iwight ; this fupports it with its ftrength. And as it 
ijthc happincfs of the age, fo it is the peculiar good- 
nef$ of the bcft of kings, that we may praife his fub- 
jffts without offending him. Doubtlefs it proceeds 
from a juft confidence of his own virtue, which the 
luftre of no other can be fo great as to darken in him ; 
for th€ good or the valiant are never fafeiy praifed 
under a bad or degenerate prince. But to return from 
this digrcflion to a farther account of my poem. I 
anift crare leave to tell you, that, as 1 have endeavour- 
ed to adorn it with noble thoughts, Co much mort td 
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ezprefs thofe tlioughts with elocution. The comp 
tion of All poems is, or ought to be, of wit ; and 
in the poet, or wit writing (if you will give me le 
to ufe a fcbool diftin£tion) is no other than the fact 
of imagination in the writer, which like a nimble i 
nicl, beats over and ranges through the field of r 
mory, till it fprings the quarry it hunted after ; 
without metaphor, which fcarches over all the meni( 
for the fpecies or ideas of thofe things which it < 
figns to reprefent. Wit written is that which is w 
defined, the happy refuit of thought* or produft of 
magination. But to proceed from wit, in the gcnci 
notion of it, to the proper wit of an heroic or hiftorii 
poem, I judge it chiefly to confilt in the delightful 
magining of perfons, a£Hons, paflions, or things. '1 
not the jerk nor ftine of an epigram, nor the Icemi 
contradiction of a poorantithcris, (the delight of an 
judging-audience in a play of rhyme), nor the ginj 
of a more poor paranomafia; neither :s it ib much t 
morality of a grave fentence, alfe<fled by Lucan, h 
more fparingly ufed by Virgil; but it is fome lively ai 
apt defoription, drefled in fuch colours of fpeech, th 
it lets before your eyes the abfent object, as perfe£tl 
and more delightfully than nature. So then the fii 
happinefs of the poet's imagination is properly inve 
tion or finding of the thought ; the fecond is fane 
or the variation, dwiving or moulding of that thoug 
as the judgment rcprelcnts it proper tothefubjet^j ti 
third is elocution, or the art of cloathing and adcrnij 
that thought, fo found and varied, in apt, fignificar 
and founding words: The quickntfs of the ima] 
nation is fcea in the invention, the fcrlility in the fa 
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cy, and the accuracy in the exprefHon. For the two 
firft oFthcfc, Ovid is famous amongft the poets; for 
the latter, Virgil. Ovid images more often the move- 
ments and affe^ons of the mind, either combating 
between two contrary paflfions, or extremely difcom- 
pofed by one. His words therefore are the lta(l part 
of his care ; for he piftures nature in difurder, with 
which the ftudy and choice of words is inconfiflent. 
Thi* is the proper wit of dialogue or difcouric, and 
confcqucnily of the drama, where all that is laid is to 
be fuppofed the elicit of I'udden thought ; which, 
though it excludes not the quicknefs of uit in repar- 
tees, yet admits not a too curious clc^ion of words, 
too frequent aliufions, or ule of tropes, or, in iinc, any 
thing that Ihews remotcnefs of thought, or labour in 
the writer. On the other fide, Virgil fpcaks not fo of- 
ten to us in the pcrfon of another, like Ovid, but in 
his own : He relates almoft all things as from himfclf, 
and thereby gains more liberty, tliau the other, to cx- 
prefs his thoughts with all the graces of elocution, to 
write more figuratively, and to confefs as well the la- 
bour, as the force of his imagination. Though he de- 
fcribes his Dido well «nd naturally, in the violence of 
her paflions, yet he niufl yield in that to the Myrrha, 
the Biblis, the Althaea, of Ovid; for, as great an ad- 
mirer of him as I am, I muft acknowledge, that, if I 
fee not more of their ibuls than I fee of Dido's, at Icaft 
1 have a greater conccmment for them : And that con- 
vinces mc, that Ovid has touched thofe tender firokes 
more delicately than Virgil could. But when aftion 
or perfbns are to be defer ibed, when any fuch image 
is to be fct before us, how bold, how mafterly are the 
C 3 



3» PO EM S UPON 

ftrokcs of Virgil ! wc fee the objefts, he p 
vith, in their native figures, in their proper 
but fb ue fee them, as our own eyes could : 
beheld them fo beautifnl in thcmfelvcs. Wc f 
of the poet, like that univerf^l one of which 
informing and moving through all his pi^i 

<* . Totair.quc infufa per artus 

** Mens agitat molem, et magno fe corpoi 
Wc beliold him cmbcllilhing hb in>ages, ai 
Venus breathing beauty upon her fon Acnsa 

" lumenque juvcntae 

'* Purpureum, et laetos oculis aiflarat hoc 
" Quale maaus addunt ebori dccus, aut i 
*' Arcentum Pariufvc lapis circundatur ai 
See his tempclt, his funeral Iports, his 
Turnus and itncas ; and in his Georgics, 
llcem the di\inefl part of all liis writings, tl 
the Country, the Battle of Bulls, tl.e l^abc 
BceSy and thofe many other excellent ima; 
ture, moft of which are neither great in them 
have any natural ornament to bear them uf 
words, wherewith he defcribes them are fo 
that it might be well applied to him which 
by Ovid, " Matcriam fuperabat opus :" The^ 
of bis words has often fomewbat that is con 
the fubjeift ; and while we read him, we 1 
play, beholding the fcenes of what he reprel 
perform this, he made frequent ufe of trope 
you know, change the nature cf a known 
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' " Dixeris egrcgic, notum ii callida Tcrbum 

" Rcddidcrit junftura novum" 

fiut I am renfible, I have prefumed too far to enter* 
tain you with a rude difcourie of that art, which yott 
both know fo well, and put into practice with ^ 
much happinefs. Yet, before I leave Virgil, I muft own 
the vanity to tell you, and by you the world, that he 
has been my m after in this poem : I have followed 
him every where, I know not with what fucccfs, but 
I am furc with diligence enough : My images are many 
of them copied from him, and the reft are imitations 
of him. My expreftions alfo are as near as the idioms 
of the two languages would admit of in tranHation. 
And this. Sir, 1 have uone with that boldnefs, for. 
v?hich I will ftand accountable to any of our little 
critics, who, perhaps, are no better acquainted uith 
him than I am. Upon your firft perufal of this poem, 
you have taken notice of fome words, which I have 
innovated (if ic be too bold for me to fay, refined) up- 
on his Latin; which, as I offer not to introduce into 
fingiifh prole, fo I hope they are neither improper, nor 
aitogaher unclegant, in verfe ; and, in this, Horace 
viil again defend me. 

** Et nova, fi^Saque nuper, habebunt verba fidem, fi 
** Gracco fonte cadunt, parce dctorta"— — 
The inference is exceeding plain : For, if a Roman 
poet might have liberty to coin a word, fuppofing 
only that it was derived from the Greek, was put in- 
to a Latin termination, and that he ufed this liberty 
but feldom, and with moclefty; how mucli more juft- 
ly may I challenge that privilege to do it, with the 
iamc pcrquifites, from the beft and moft judicious 
C4 
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of Latin writers ? In fome places, where cither tl 
fancy, or the words, were his, or any other's, I hai 
noted it in the margin, that I might not fcem a pli 
giary ; in others I have neglcfted it, to avoid as we 
redioufoefs, as the affeOation of doing it too oftei 
Such defcriptions or images, well wrought, which 
promife not for mine, are, as I have faid, the adequa 
delight of Heroic Poefy ; for they beget admiratioi 
which is its proper obje£l ; as the images of the bu 
lefque, which is contrary to this, by the fame rcaibi 
beget laughter : For the one fliews nature bcautifie< 
as in the piftureof a fair woman, which we all admir< 
the other ihcws her deformed, as in that of a laza 
or of a fool, with dillortcd face and antique gefture 
at which we cannot forbear to laugh, becaule it is 
deviation from nature. But though the fame imag 
ferve equally for the Epic Poefy, and for the Hilloi 
and Panegyric, which are branches of it, yet a fever 
fort of fculpture is to be ufed in them. If fbme 
them arc to be like thofe of Juvenal, " Stantes in cu 
" ribus j£miliani,*' heroes drawn in t!:eir triumph 
chariots, and in their full proportion; others are to b 
like that of Virgil, ** Spirantia moUius aera :'* The 
is fbmewhat more of foftnefs and tendernefs to 
Ihewn in them. You will foon find I write not t^ 
withoiit concern. Some, who have fccn a paper of v< 
fes which I wrote laft year to her Highnefs the Di 
chefs, have accufed them of that only thing 1 could d 
fend in them. They faid, I did " humi ferpere," th 
1 wanted not only heigh th of fancy, but dignity 
words, to fct it off. I might well anfwcr with that of H 
race, " Nunc non crat his locus;" I knew^ I adJrefl 
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ihcm to a lady, and accordingly I afTcftcd the foftnefs 
of cxpceflion, and the Imoothncfs of mcafurc, rather 
than the hcighth of thought ; and in what I did en- 
deavour, it is no vanity to fay I have liicceeded. I 
deleft arrogdiicc ; but there is fome dirFcrcnce betwixt 
that and a juft defence. But I will not farther bribe 
your candour, or the reader's. I leave them to fpeak 
forme; and, if they can, to make out that chara^r, 
not pretending to a greater, which I have given 
them. 



To her Royal Highnefs the Dutchess, on 
the nicmorablc Victory gained by the 
Duke againll the liolhmdcrs, Juno the 
3. 1665. And on her Journey after- 
wards into the North. 



Madam, 

WH E N, for our fakes, your hero you refign*d 
To fwjlHng feas, and every faithbfs wind; 
When you releas'd 'lis courage, and let free 
A valour fatal to the cnciny : 
Yoa lodg*d your country's cares within your bread 
(Themanfion where foft love fhould only reft :) 
And, ere our foes abroad were overcome, 
The nobleft conqueft you had gain'd at home. 
Ah, what concerns did borh your fouls divide ! 
Your honour gave us what your love deny'd : 
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And *twas for him inuch eafier to Aibdue 
Thofc foes he fought with, than to part from y 
That glorious day, which two fuch navies faw, 
As each, unmalch'd, might to the world give '. 
Neptune, yet doubtful whom he Ihould obey, 
^«ld to them both the trident of the fea : 
The winds were hufii'd, the waves in ranks wer 
As awfully as when God's people pad : 
Thofe, yet uncertain on whole I'ails to blow, 
Thefe, where the wealth of nations ouglit to flo 
Then with the Duke your Highnefs rul'J the d 
While all the brave did his command obey, 
The fair and pious under you did pray. 
How powerful are cliafle vows ! the wind and 
You brib'd to combat on the EngliOi fide. 
Thus to your much-Iov'd Lord you did convey 
An unknown luccour fent the neareft way. 
Ne^v vigour to his wearied arms you brought, 
(So Moles wai u^^held while Ifrael fought) 
While, from afar, we heard the cannon play. 
Like diftant thunder on a (hiny day. 
For abient friends we were alham'd to fear. 
When we confider'd what you ventur'd there. 
Ships, men and arms, our country rpight relic 
But I'uch a leader could lupply no more. 
With generous thoughts of conqueft he did bui 
Yet fought not more to vanquilh than return. 
Fortune and Vidory he did purfue, 
To bring them as his lldves to wait on you. 
Thus beauty ravilh'd the rewards of fame. 
And the fair triumph'd when the brave o'ercai 
{ Then, as you meant to fprcad another way 
[ By land your conqucfts, far as his by fea. 
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Leaving our Southern cUme, you march*d along 

The ftubborn Northj ten thoufand Cupids (Irong. 

Like commons the nobility refort. 

In crowdiug heaps to fill your moving court : 

To welcome your approach tlic vulgar run. 

Like fome new envoy from the difiant fun. 

And country-beauties by their lovers go, 

Bleffing themfelvcs, and wond'wng at the ihow* 

So when the new-born Phoenix firft is fecn. 

Her fcatbev'd luhjcOs all adore their queen ; 

And while llie makes her progrefs through the eail,. 

From ev'ry grove her num'rous train's increaft : 

Each poet of tl»c air her glory lings, 

Aad round him the pleas'd audience clap their wings. 

And now, Sir, 'tis time I fiiould relieve you from 
tliv tedious length of this account. You have better 
aud more profiuble employ a^cnc for your hours, and 
1 wrong the public to detain you long.T. In conclu- 
Tioii, 1 mud leave my paem to you with all its faults, 
which I hope to find fewer in th;: piiiU n^ by your 
cmcuJations. I know you are not of tl.c nuiiil)er of 
thofeof whom tiie younger Pliny fj'Caks; *' Nee lunt 
" puru::i niulti, qui carpcre amicos iuos judicium vo- 
" cant :" I um rather too i<;cure of you on tliat fide. 
Your candor in pardoning my errors may m&ke you 
more rsmifs in correciing them ; if you will not withat 
confider that they come into the world with your ap- 
probation, and ihrongh your hands. I bci, from yoa 
the greatdl favour you can confer upon an abfent 
perfoo, fincc I repofc upon your management what is 
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deareft to me, my fame and reputation ; and therefoi 
I hope It will ftir you up to make my poem fairer b 
many of your blots ; if not, you know the ftory of th 
gamefter, who married the rich man's daughter, ant^ 
when her father denied the portion, chriften'd all tl^ 
children by his firname, that if, in conclufion, th^ 
mud beg, they (hould do {o by one name, as well as Iw 
the other. But fmce the reproach of my faults wv 
light on you, 'tis but reafon I (hould do you tliat ju- 
ftice to the readers, to let them know, that, if there be 
any thing tolerable in this poem, tluy owe the argu- 
ment to your choice, the writing to your encourage- 
ment, the corredlion to your jucls"^^"f» ^'^^ ^'^^ care of 
it to your friendfhip, to which he muft ever acknow- 
ledge himfelf to owe all things, who is, 



S I R 



The mo ft obedient, and mofl 



Faithful of your fcrvants. 

From Carlton in Wiltfhire, 
Nov. 10. 1666, 

JOHN DRY DEM 
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The 
YEAR OF WONDERS, 

M, DC, LXVI. 

I. 

IN thriving arts long time had Holland grown. 
Crouching at home, and cruel when abroad : 
Scarce leaving us the means to claim our own; 
Our king they courted, and our merchants aw*d. 
H. 
Trade, which, like blood, fhould circularly fiow, 

Stopp'd in their channels, found its freedom loft : 
Thither the wealth of all the world did go. 

And feem'd but fiiipwrcck'd on {v bale a cc:ift. 
III. 
For them sJonc the heavens bad kindly heat, 

* In calkrn quarries ripening precious dew : 
For them the Idumaean balm did fwt at. 
And in hot Ccyion fpicy foreils grew. 

* In cajicn: quarries, 5cc.] Pieciou?: ftones at (irft are 
dew, condcnfed and hardened by the warmth of tliu 
iun, or fubtcrraneaii fires. 



4<5 POEMSUPON 

IV. 
The fun but fcem'd the lab'rcr of the year; 

♦ Each waxing moon fupply'd her watry ftorc, 
To fwell thofe tides, which from the line did bear 
Their brim-full veflcls to the Belgian ftiore. 
V. 
Thus, mighty in her Ihips, flood Carthage long, 
And fwept the riches of the world from far; 
Yet ftoop'd to Rome, lefs wealthy, but more ftrong 
And this may prove our fccond Punic war. 
VI. 
What peace can be, where both to one pretend ? 

(But they more diligent, and we more ftrong) 
Dr if a peace, it foon muft have an end; 

For they would grow too powerful, were it long 
VII. 
Behold two nations then, engag'd fo far. 

That each feven years the fit muft fhake each I 
Where France will fide to weaken us by war. 
Who only can his vaft defigns withftand. 
VIII. 
lee how he he feeds th* Iberian f with delays. 

To render us his timely friend fhip vain : 
And, while his fecrct foul on Flanders preys, 
He rocks the cradle of the babe of Spain. 
JX. 
Such deep defigns of empire does he lay 

O'er them, whofe caufe he fecms to take in bar 

* Each waxiugy &c.] According to their opini 
who think, that great lieap of waters, under the 1 
is deprefled into tides by the moon, towards the p' 

t Tb' Iberian.} The Spaniard. 
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And, pnidcntly, would make them lords at fca. 
To whom with eafc he can give laws by land. 
X. 
This faw our king ; and long within his bread 

His penHve counfels balanced to and fro : 
He griev*d the land he freed fhould be opprcfs*d, 
And be lefs for it than ufurpers do. 
XI. 
His gen'rous mind the fair ideas drew 

Of fame and honour, which in dangers lay; 
Where wealth, like fruit on precipices, grew, 
Not to be gathered, but by birds of prey. 
XII. 
The lofs and gain each fatally were great ; 

And Iliil his fubje^ts call'd aloud for war : 
But peaceful kings, o*er martial people fet. 
Each other's poize and counterbalance are. 
XIII. 
He, firft, furvcy*d the charge with careful eyes. 

Which none but mighty monarch s could maintain ; 
Yet judgM, Hke vapours that from Icmbics rife. 
It would in richer (bowers defcend again. 
XIV. 
At length rcfolv'd t' aflert the watry ball. 

He in himfelf did whole armado's bring : 
Him aged feamcn might their mafter call, 

And chufe for general, were he not their king. 
XV. 
It feeras as ev*ry fliip their fovereign knows, 
His awful fummons they fo foon obey; 
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So hear the fcaly herd when * Proteus blows^ 
And fo to pafture follow through theiea. 

xvr. 

To fee this fleet upon the ocean move, 

AngeU drew wide the curtains of the flues ;: 
And hcar'n, as if there wanted lights above. 

For tapers made two glaring comets rife. 
XVII. 
Whether they undluous exhalations arc, 

rir'd by the fun, or feeming fo alone : 
Or each Ibme more remote and flippcry liar. 

Which lofes footing when to mortals (hewn. 
XVIIL 
Or one, that bright companion of the fun, 

Whofe glorious afpe<ft feai'd our new-bom kinj 
And now a round of greater years begun, 

New influence from his walks of light did brini 
XIX. 
Viftorious York did, fir ft, with fam'd fucccfs. 

To his known valour make the Dutch give pla 
Thus hcav'n our monarch's fortune did confcfs, 

Beginning conqueft from his royal race. 
XX. 
But fmcc it was decreed, aufpicious king. 

In Britain's right that thou (houldft wed the ma 



• JVhen Proteus hh-us.'] 

Cocruieus Proteus im mania ponti 

Armenta et magnas pafcit fub gurgUe phocas 

ViR 
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HeaVn, u a gage, would cad fome precious rhiog. 

And theseforedooinM that Lawfon Ihould be flaki. 
XXI. 
I^awfon amongft the foremoft met his fate. 

Whom fea-green Sirens from the rocks lameat : 
Thus as an off'ring for the Grecian ftatc, 

He firft was kill'd, who firft to battle went. 
XXII. 
♦ Their chief blown up, in air, not waves, expir*d. 

To which his pride prcfiim'd to give the law : 
The Dutch confcfs'd heaven prefcnt, and retir*d. 

And all was Britain the wide Ocean faw. 
XXIII. 
To neareft ports their (hattcr'd fhips repair, 

Where by our dreadful cannon they lay aw*d : 
So rev'rently men quit the open air, 

When thunder Ipeaks the angr)- gods abroad. 
XXIV. 
f And now approached their fleet from India fraught. 

With all the riches of the rifing fun : 
And precious fand | from Southern <:li*:iates broujlit, 

The fatal regions where the war begun. 
XXV. 
Like hunted Caftors, confcions of their (lore, 

Their way-lay'd wealth to Norway's coafl they bring 
There firft the North's cold bofom fpices boie, 

And winter brooded on the caftcrn fpring. 

• The admiral of Holland. 
•|- The attempt at Berghen. 
J Southern climates.} Guinea. 
D 



5« POEMSUPON 

XXVI. 
By the rich fcent we found our perfum'd prey, 

Which, flank'd with rocks, did clofe in covert 
Aod round about their murdVing cannon lay, 
At once to threaten and invite the eye. 
XXVII. 
Fiercer than cannon, and than rocks more hard. 

The Englifh undertake th' unequal war ; 
Seven (hips alone, by which the port is barr'd, 
Beficge the Indies, and all Denmark dare. 
XXVIII. 
Thefe fight like hu/bands, but like lovers thofe : 

Thcie fain would keep, and thofe more fain cnj 
And to fuch height their frantic paflion grows. 
That what both love, both hazard to deftroy. 
XXIX. 
Amidft whole heaps of fpices lights a ball. 

And now their odours arm*d againft them fly: 
Some precioufly by fhatter'd porcelain fall, 
And fome by aromatic fplinters die. 
XXX. 
And though by tempefts of the prize bereft, * 
In heav'n's inclemency fome eafe we find : 
Our foes we vanquifti'd by our valour left, 
And only yielded to the fcas and wind. 
XXXT. 
Nor wholly loft we fo dcicrv*d a prey ; 

For ftorms, repenting, part of it reftor*d: 
Which, as a tribute from the Baltic fta, 
The Britifh ocean fent her mighty Lord. 
XXXII. 
Go, mortals, now, and vex yourfelves in vain 
For wealth, which £o uncertainly muft come : 
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When what was brought €0 far, and with fuch pain, 
Was only kq>t to lofe it nearer liomc. 
XXXIII. 
The fon, who, twice three months on th* ocean toft, 

Prepar'il to tell what he had pai's'd before, 
Now fees in Engllfh fliips the Holland coaft. 

And paicnts arms, in vain, Itrctch'd from the Ihorc. 
XXXJV. 
This careful husband had been long away, , 

Whom his charte wife and little children mourn ; 
Who on their fingers learn*d to tell the day, 
On which their father promis'd to return. 
XXXV. 
(•) Such arc the proud defigns of human kind, 

And fo we fuffir Ihip wreck every where I 
"Alas, what port can fuch a pilot find, 

Who in the night of fate muft blindly llccr ? 
XXXVI. 
The undiftingui^'d feeds of good and ill 

Heav'n in his bofom, from our knowledge hides ; 
And draws them in contempt of human &ill, 
W^hich oft, for friends, miftakcn foes pj-ovidcs. 
XXXVII. 
i'Ct j\Iunftcr*s prelate ever be accurft, 

In whom we feek the f German faith in vain : 
Alas, that he (hould teach the Englifli firlt, 

That fraud and avarice in the church could reign ! 



/ 



(*) Such are, &c.] From Petronius ; ** Si bene cal- 
culum ponas, ubique^ naufragium." 
f The German fM.] Tacitus faith of them, " Nul- 
" los mortalium fide aut armis ante Gcrmanos eflfe." 
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XXXVIII. 
Happy, who never tnift a ftranger's \^-ill, 

Whofe fricndfhip's in his intcrcft onderdood ! 
Since money gir'n bat tempts him to be ill, 

YThen power is too remote to make him good« 
XXXIX. 
'Till now, alone the mighty' nations ftrove ; 

The reft, at gaze, without the lifts did ftand : 
And f threatning France, plac'd like a painted Jove 

Kept idle thunder in his lifted hand. 
XL. 
That eunucb-^uardian of ricli KoIIand's trade. 

Who envies us what he wants powV t' enjoy ; 
Whofe noifeful valour does no foe invade. 

And weak afliftance will his friends dcftroy. 
XLI. 
OlTcndcd that we foug^t without his leave. 

He takes this time his fecret hate to ftiew : 
Which Charles does with a mind fb calm receive. 

As one that neither iecks, nor ihuns his foe. 
XJJI. 
With France, to aid the Dutch, the Danes unite : 

France as their tyrant, Denmark as their ftave. 
But when with one three nations join to fight. 

They fiiently coufefs that one more brave. 
XLIII. 
Lewis had chas*d the Englilh from his fliore ; 

But Charles the French as fubjcfts does invite : 
Would hcav'n for each fome Solomon reftore, 

Who, by their mercy, may 3ecide tlicir right, 

^t War declared by France. 
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Xl.lV. 
^crc fubjefti fb but only by their choice, 

And not from birth ilid forc'cl dominion take, 
Oor prince alone woild have the public voice ; 

And all his neighbours realms would dcfcrts make. 
XLV/ 
He without fear a dangerous war purfues, 

Which without rdfhnefs he began before. 
As honour made him firft the danger chufe. 
So ftill he makes it good on virtue's fcore. 
XLVI. 
The doubled charge his fubjefts love fupplics. 

Who, in that bounty to tnemfelves arc kind : 
So glad Egyptians lee tlicir Nilus rife, 

And in his plqnty their abundance find. 
XLVIL 
With equal pow'r he does * two chiefs create. 

Two fuch as each fcem'd worthiell when clone, 
£ach able to fuQain a nation's fate. 

Since both had found a greater in their own. 
XLVIII. 
^th great in courage, conduct, and in fame, 
Yet neither envious of the other's praife ; 
Their duty, faith, and int'reft to the fame. 
Like miglity part'ners equally they raifc. 
XL IX. 
The prince long ti:Dc h^;! courted fortune's lovj, 

But once pclfjfs'd did abfolutcly reign : 
Thus with their Amazons t!ic heroes drove. 

And conquer'd firft thofc beauties they would gain. 

• Prince Rupert and Duke Albemarle (ent to fa. 
D 3 
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L. 
The Duke beheld, like Scipio, with difdaia. 

That Carthage, which he ruin*d, rife once m 
And fliook aloft the fafccs of the main. 

To fright thofe flavcs with what they felt be; 
LI. 
Together to the wat'ry camp they hade, 

Whom matrons pafOng to their children (be' 
Infants firft vows for them toheav'n are caft. 
And f future people blcfs them as they go. 
LII. 
With them no riotous pomp, nor Afian train^ 

T* infeft a navy with their gaudy fears : 
To make (low fights, and viftories but vain : 
But war, feverely, like itfelf, appears. 
LIII. 
Diffuffve of themfclves, where'er they pafs. 

They make that warmth in others they expc< 
Their valour works like bodies on a glafs, 
And does its image on their men project. 
LIV. 
* Our fleet divides, and ftrait the Dutch appear, 
In number, and a fam*d commander, bold v 
The narrow feas can fcarce their navy bear. 
Or crowded vefFels can their foldiers hold. 
LV. 
The Duke, lefs numerous, but in conrage mote. 

On wings of all the winds to combat flies : 
His murdVing guns a loud defiance roar. 
And bloody crofies on his flag-ftaffs rife. 

(f) Future people -^ ** Exan^iina infantium fj' 
** que populus." Plin. Jun. in Pancg. ad Tra 
' Dukc^f Albemarle's battle, firft day* 
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LVr. 
Both fiirl their fails, and ftrip them for the fight ; 

Their folded fheets difroifs the ufelefs air ; 
t Th* Elan plains could boaft 00 nobler fight, 
When (Irugglmg champions did their bodies baiv. 
LVII. 
Bom each by other in a diflant line, 

The iea-bnilt forts in dreadful order move : 
So vaft thenoife, as if not fleets did join, 

* But lands unfix*d, and floating nations drove. 

LVIII. 
Now paTs'd, on either fide they nimbly tack ; 

Both ftrive to intercept and guide the wind : 
Afld in its eye more dofely they come baek» 

To finifh all the deaths they lef^ behind. 
LIX. 
On high-rais*d decks the haughty Belgians ride. 

Beneath whole fhadc our humble frigats go : 
Such port the Elephant bears, and {o defy'd 

By the Rhinoceros her unequal foe. 
LX. 
And as the built, ib different is the fight ; 

Their mounting (hot is on our fails dcfign'd : 
Deep in their hulls our deadly bullets light. 

And through the yielding planks a pafTage find. 
LXI. 
Our dreaded admiral from far they threat, 

Whofe battered rigging their whole war receives : 

t Tb* EUan, &c.] Where the Olympic games were 
celebrated. 

• Land uHfixW-] From Virgil. " Credas innare 
♦» rcTulfas Cycladas," &c. 

D4 
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All bare, like fome old oak which tempefts beat. 

He (lands, and fees below his fcattcr'd leaves. 
LXII. 
Heroes of old, when wounded, (belter fdught; 

But he, who meets all ddnger with difdain, 
E'enin their face his fhip to anchor brought, 

And fteeple high ftood prop*d npon the main. 
LXIII. 
At this excefs of courage, all amazM, 

The foremoft of his foes a while withdraw : 
With fuch refpeft in entered Rome they gazM, 

Who oil high chairs the god-like fathers faw. 
JLXIV. 
And now, as ^hcre Patroclus' body lay, 

Here Trojan chiefs advanc'd, and there the Grec 
Ours o'er the Duke their pious wings difplay. 

And theirs the nobleft fpoils of Britain feek. 
JLXV. 
Mean time his bufy mariners he haftcs, 

His fhatter'd fails with rigging to reftore; 
And willing pines afccnd his broken marts, 

Whofe lofty heads rife higher than before. 

Lxvr. 

Straight to the Dutch he turns his dreadful prow, 

More fierce th* important quan-cl to decide: 
Like fwans, in long array his vefTels (how, 

Whofc crcfts, advancing, do the waves divide. 
LXVII, 
They charge, re-charge, and all along the fea 

'ihcy drive, and fquandcr the huge Belgian fleel 
Berkley alone, who nearcfl danger lay. 

Did a like fate with loft Crcufa meet. 
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LXVIIT. 
The night comes on, we eager to purfue 

The combat (kiWy and they a(ham*d to leave : 
TiU the laft Itreaks of dying day wit'.idrcu', 

And doubtful moonlight did our rage deceive. 

Id th' Engliili fleet each fliip rcfounds with joy, 

And loud applaufc of their great leader's fan^c : 
In fiery dreams the Dutch they lliii deftroy, 

And, HumberiDg, fmile at the imagiii'd flume. 
LXX. 
Not fo the Holland fleet, who, tir*d and done, 

Strctch'd on their decks like weary oxen lie : 
Taint fweats all down tlitir mighty membci's run, 

(Vaft bulks which little fouls but ill fuoply.) 
LXXI. 
In dreams they fearful precipices tread, 

Or, fhipwreck'd, labour to fome diflatJt Hiorc: 
Or in dark churches walk among the tie id; 

They wake with horror, ard dare Ikep no more. 
LXXII 
* Tiic mora thty look on wiih unwilling eyes, 

Tiii, from their main-top, joyful news they hear 
Of ffiips," which by tlicir mould brinj new fuppliti. 

And in their colours Belgian lions bear. 

Lxxnr. 

Our watchful General had dilcern'd from far. 
This mighty fuccour which made glade the foe : 

He figh'd, but, like a father of tne war, 

f J-Iis face fpake hope, while deep his forrows flow. 

* Second day's battle, 
t W.s face, &c.] Spem vultu (imulat, prcmit aho 
<^rdc dolorcm. Virg. 
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LXXIV. 
His wounded men he firft fends off to (horc. 

Never, till now, unwilling to obey : 
They not their wounds, but want of (Irength depic 

And think them happy, who with him can fl: 
JLXXV. 
Then, to the reft. Rejoice, faid hfi^ to day ; 

In you the fortune of Great Britain lies : 
Among fo brave a people you are they, 

Whom heav*n has chofe to fight for fuch a pria 

Lxxvr. 

If number Englirti courages could quell, 

Wefliould at fir ft have fhunnM, not met, ourfc 
Whofe numerous fails the fearful only tell : 

Courage from hearts, and not from numbers grc 
LXXVII. 
He faid; nor needed more to fay : With haftc 

To their knov^n ftations chcarfully they go; 
And all at once, difdaining to be laft, 

Solicit every gale to meet the foe. 
LXXVII r. 
Nor did th* encouraged Belgians long delay, 

But bold in others, not thcmfclves, they flood : 
So thick, our navy fcarcc could ftcer their way^ 

But fcem'd to wander in a moving wood. 
LXXIX. ' 

Our little fleet was now engaj'd fo far, 

That, like the fwoid-filh in the whale, they fr 
The combat only feem*d a civil war, 

Till through their bowels wc our palfage wro 



\ 
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LXXX. 

Nctcf had valour, no not ours, before. 

Done aught like this upon the land or maiQy 
Where not to be o*crconjc was to do more 

Than all the conquefls former kings did gain. 
LXXXI. 
The mighty ghoft^of our great Harries rofc. 

And armed Edwards lookM, with anxious eycSy 
To fte this fleet among unequal foes. 

By which fate promis*d them their Charles (houldrife* 
LXXXII. 
Mean time the Belgians tack upon our rear. 

And raking chaie-guns thro* our (lerns they (end: 
Clofe by, their fire-ihips, like jackals, appear, 
Who on their lions for the prey attend. 
LXXXIII. 
Silent in fmoke of cannon they came on : 

(Such vapours once did ficiy Cucus hide :) 
In thcfe the heiglith of pkasM revenge is (hewn. 
Who burn contented by another'* lidc. 
l.XXXIV. 
Sometimes, from figluing iquadrons of each fleet, 

Bccciv*d themfelve^, or to prefervc fomc friend^ 
Two grapling ^^itna's on the ocean meet, 

And iJ^ngliQi fires with Belgian flanics contend. 
LXXXV. 
Now, at each tack, our iictlc flett grows Icfs; 

And, like maim'd fowl, Ivvi.n bgging on the main t 
Their greater lofs their numberj fcarcc confefs. 
While they lofc cheaper than the Englilh gaix 
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LXXXVI. 
Have you not fcen, when, whirled from the fift, 

Some falcon ftoops at what her eye defignM, 
And with her cagcrnefs the quarry mifs'd, 

Straight flies at check, and clips it down the wmd 

Lxxxvir. 

The daftard crow, that to the wood made wing. 

And fees the groves no Ihelter can afford, 
With her loud kaws her craven kind does bring, 

Who, fafe in numbers, cuff the noble bird. 
LXXXVIII. 
Among the Dutch thus Albemarle did fare : 

He could not conquer, and difdaiu'd to flie ; 
Part hope of fafety, 'twas his lateft care, 

Like falling Caefar, decently to die. 
LXXXIX. 
Yet pity did his manly fpirit move, 

To fee thofe perifh who fo well had fought ; 
And, generoufly, with his defpair he ftrove, 

Re(blv'd to live, till he their fafety wrought. 
XC. 
Let other Mufcs write his profp'rous fate. 

Of conquer'd nations tell, and kings reftory : 
But mine (hall fmg''of his eclips'd eftate. 

Which, like the fun's, more wonders does afford. 
XCT. * 

He drew his mighty frigates all before, 

On which the foe his fruitlefs force employs : 
His weak ones deep into his rear he bore. 

Remote from guns, as flck men from the noife. 

xcir. 

His fiery cannon did their paflage guide. 

And following fmoke obfcur'd them from the £oi 
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s Ifracl fafc from the Egyptians pride, 
iy flaming pillars, and by clouds did go. 

XCIII.' 
where the Belgian force we did defeat, 
But here our courages did theirs fubdue : 
Xenophon once led that fam'd retreat, 
Which firft the Allan empire overthrevir. 

XCIV. 
c foe approachM ; aiid one, for his bold Hn, 

Was funk ; as he that touched the ark was Qam : 
e wild waves mafter'd him, and fuck'd him in. 

And fmiling eddies dimpled on the main. 

XCV. 
lis fcen, the reft at awful diftance (lood; 

As if tlicy had been there as icrvants fet, 
) ftay, or to go on, as he thought goad. 

And not purfue, but wait on his retreat. 

XCVI. 
» Libyan huntfmen, on forae fandy plain. 

From fliady covers rousM, the lion cliacc : 
he kingly beaft roars out with loud Uifiiuin, 

* And flouly moves, unknowiiij^ lo give place, 

XCVII. 
ut If if me one approacli t* daie his force, 

He Iwingshis tail, and iviitiy turns him round; 
I'ith one paw i'.izcs on )::s trembling Lone, 
Aod with tile other icirb him to tlie ground. 
XCViil. 
^midfl thcfe toils luccce.ls the b^lmy ni^lit ; 
NowhifTing waters the qucnch'd s':n.- rellore; 

* The fim'ile is Virgirsj Vcfti^ia retro improperata 

rcfert, &c. 
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f And weary waves, withdrawing from the fight. 

Lie hili'd and panting on the filent (hore. 
XCIX. 
The moon ihone clear on the beclamed flood, 

Where while her beams like glitt'ring filver pi 
Upon the deck our careful General Rood, 

And deeply mus*d ou the f fuccecdiag day. 
C. 
That happy fun, faid he, will rife again, 

Who twice viftorious did our navy fee : 
And I alone muft view him rife in vain, 

Without one ray of all his ftar for nic. 
CI. 
Yet, like an Englifh gen'ral will I die. 

And all the ocean make my fpacious grave : 
Women and cowards on the land may lie : 

The fca*s a tomb that's proper for the brave. 
Clh 
Reftlefs he pafs*d the remnant of the night, 

Till the frcfti air proclainiM the morning nigh : 
And burning (hips, the martyrs of the fight, 

With paler fires beheld the eaftern fky. 

cm. 

But now, his ftores of ammunition fpent. 
His naked valour is his only guard : 



f JP'eary waves. From Statius Sylv. 

Nee trucibus fiuviis idem fonus ; occidit 1 
^quoris, antennis maria accHnata quief« 

I The 3d of June, famous for two former \iO 
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are thunders are from bis dumb cannon fenC, 
And fblitary guns are Tcarcely heard. 

CIV- 
is far had Fortune pow'r, he forc'd to ftay, 
^for longer durd with Virtue be at (Irife : 
s, as a ranfom, Albemarle did pay, 
For all the glories of {o great a life. 

CV. 
Qow brave Rupert from afar appears, 
fihofc waving (hreamers the glad General knows : 
1 full-fpread fails, his eager navy fteers, 
Ud cv'ry Ihip in fwift proportion grows. 

CVI. 
anxious prince had heard the cannon long, 
^nd from that length of time dire omens drew 
nglilh overmatch*d, and Dutch too ftrong, 
V^ho never fought three days, but to purfue, 

CVII. 
1, as an eagle, who, with pious care, 
iTas beating widely on the wing for prey, 
er now filent eiry docs repair, 
md finds her callow infants forc'd away : 

CVIIL 
; with her love, fhe ftoops upon the plain, 
he broken air loud whilliing as ihe flics : 
bps, and liftens, and (hoot? forth again, 
4U guides her pinions by her young ones cries. 

CIX. 
fuch kind paffion haftes the prince to fight, 
ind fprcads his flying canvas to the found : 

Third day. 
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Him, whom no danger, were he there, could 
Now, abfent, every little noife can wound. 

ex. 

As, in a drought, the thirfty creatures cry. 

And gape upon the gathered clouds for rah 
And firft the martlet meets it in the fky. 

And, with wet wings, joys all the feather' 
CXI. 
With fuch glad hearts did our dcfpairing men 

Salute th* appearance of the prince's fleet: 
And each ambitioufly would cbim the ken. 

That with firft eyes did diftant fafety meet 
CXII. 
The Dutch, who came like greedy hinds befoi 

To reap the harvcft their ripe ears did yicl 
Now look like thofe, when rowling thunders i 

Aud Ihcets of lightning blafc the ftanding f 
CXIII. 
Full in the prince's pafTage, hills of fand. 

And dang'rous flats, in fccrct ambufli lay. 
Where the falfe tides fkim o'er the cover'd h\v 

And feamcn with diflcmbled depths betray 
CXIV. 
The wily Dutch, who, like fall'n angels, fear 

This new Mefliah's coming, there did wait 
And round the verge their braving vcfltls fteei 

To tepipt his courage with fo lair a bait. H 

cxv. 

But he, unmov'd, contemns their idle threat. 
Secure of fame, when e're he pieasM to fig 

His cold experience tempers all his heat. 

And inbred worth doth boafting valour fli^ 
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CXVI. 

Heroic virtue did his actions guide. 

And he the fobftancc not th* appearance chofe : 
To refcue one iiich friend, he took more pride. 
Than to deftroy whole thoofands of fuch foes. 
CXVII. 
But, when approachM, in ftrift embraces bound, 

Rupert and Albemarle together grow : 
He joys to have his friend in fafety found. 

Which he to none but to that friend would owe. 
CXVIII. 
^hc chearful foldicrs, vith new (lores fupply'j, 

Now long to execute their fplecnful will ; 
-^tidy in revenge for thofe three days they try*d, 

Wifh one, like Jolhua's, when the fun flood dill. 
CXIX. 
I^bus re-inforc'd, againft the adverfe fleet. 

Still doubling ours, brave Rupert leads the way ; 
+ With the firft bluflies of the morn they meet, 
And bring night back upon the new-born day. 

cxx. 

^is prefence foon blows up the kindling fight. 

And his loud guns fpeak thick like angry men ; 
^t fccms as (laughter had been breath'd all night. 
And death new-pointed his dull dart again. 
CXXI. 
Tlic Iratch too well his mighty conduft knew. 

And matchlefs courage, fince the former fight : 
^Vhofe navy dill a ftiff-ftretchM cord did (hew, 
*^rill he bore in, and bent them into flightr 

t Fourth day*s battle. 
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cxxir. 

The wind he (hares, while half their fleet offends 

His open fide, and high above him fhows : 
Upon the reft at pleafure he defcends, 

And, doubly harm'd, he double harms beflows- 
CXXIII. 
Behind, the Gen'rai mends his weary pace. 

And fiiUenly to his revenge he fails : 
♦ So glides fomc trodden ferpent on the grais. 

And long behind his wounded volume trails. 
CXXIV. 
Th* increafing found is borne to either (hore. 

And for their (lakes the throwing nations fear 
Their palfions double with the cannons roar. 

And with warm wifhes each man combats thea 

cxxv. 

Ply*d thick and dofe as when the fight begun. 

Their huge unwieldy navy waftes away : 
So ficken weaning moons too near the fun, 

And blunt their crefcents on the edge of day« 
CXXVI. 
And now reduc*d on equal terms to fight. 

Their (hips like wafted patrimonies (how ; 
Where the thin fcatt'ring trees admit the light. 

And (hun each other's (hadows as they grow. 

• So glides, 8cc, 
From Virgil. Quum medii nexus extremaeque 
caudae 
Solvuntur; tardofque trahit fii 
mus orbes. 
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^'5°«..ri«,e,rhtS^'"''''°- 
*'W;reenr ^'^Xx/. '"^*'»°morc 

^^'o»rte..ii':;:.j;^iwe«,.„^ 
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CXXXIII. 
The prince unjufHy does his ftars accufc, 

Which hinder'd him to pufli his fortune on j 
For what they to his courage did lefufe, 
By mortal valour never muft be done. 
€XXXIV. 
This lucky hour the wife Batavian take?, 

And warns his tatter*d fleet to follow home : 
Proud to have Co got off with equal ftakes, 

* Where *twas a triumph not to he o'ercome. 

cxxxv. 

The General's force as kept alive by flight. 

Now not oppos'd, no longer can purfue : 
Lafting till heav'n had done his courage right; 

When he had conquer'd, he his weaknefs kne 
CXXXVI. 
He cafts a frown on the departing foe, 

And fjghs to fee him quit the watery field : 
His flern fix'd eyes no fatisfa£Hon (how, 

Jor all the glories which the fight did yield. 

cxxxvn. 

Though, as when fiends did miracles avow, 

He ftands confefs'd even by the boaftful Dutcl 

He only does his conqiieft difavow. 

And thinks too little what they found too muc 
CXXXVIII. 

Return'd, he with the fleet rcfolv'd to ftay ; 
No tender thoughts of home his heart div' 

* From Horace, Quos opimus Fallerc ct 

c(l triumphusr 
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^omcftic joys and cares he puts away ; 

For realms are houdiolds which the great muft guide. 
CXXXIX. 
^s thofe, who uniipe veins in mines explore, 

On the rich bed again the warm turf lay, 
^ill time digefts the yet imperfed* ore, 

And know it will be gold another day : 
CXL. 
^o looks our Monarch on this early fight, 

Th* eflay, and rudiments of great fucccis : 
Which all-maturing time muft bring to light. 

While he, like heav'n, does each day's labour blels. 
CXLI. 
Hcav'n ended not the firft or fecond day, 

Yet each was perfcft to the work dcfign'd : 
God and kings work, when they their works furvcy, 

A palfive aptnefs in all fubjedts find. 
CXLIl. 
* 1q burdened vcflels, firft, with fpeedy care. 

His plenteous ftores do feafbn'd timber iend ; 
Thither the brawny carpenters repair. 

And, as the furgeons of maim'd (hips, attend. 
CXLllI. 
With cord and canvafs from rich Hamburgh fcnt, 

His navies molted wings he imps once more : 
Tall Norway fir their marts in battle fpent. 

And £ngli(h oak fprung leaks and planks rcftorc. 
CXLIV. 
All hands employ*d f the royal work grows warm : 

Like labVing bees on a long fummcr's day, 

* His Majefty repairs the fleet, 
t " Fcrvct opus ;'* The fame fimilitudc in Virgil. 
B3 
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Some found the trumpet forthe reft to fwarm>. 
And fome on bells of taded lilies play. 
CXLV. 
With glcwy wax fbme new foundations lay 

Of virgin-combs which from the roof are hunj 
Some arm'd within doors upon duty ftty, 
Or tend the fick, or educate the young, 
CXLVI. 
So here, fome pick out bullets from the fides, 

Some -.drive old okum through each fcam and ri 
Their left hand does calking iron guide, 

The rattling mallet with the right they lift^ 
CXLVIL 
With boiling pitch another near at hand 

(From friendly Sweden brought) the feams inft 
Which well laid o*er the fait fea waves withftand. 
And fhakes them from the rifing beak in drop: 
CXLVIII. 
Some the galPd ropes with dawby marling bind, 

Or fear-cloth tmtts with ftrong tarpawling coa 
To try new (hrouds one mounts into the wind, 
And one, below, their eafc or ftifihefs notes. 
CXLIX. 
Our careful Monarch ftands in pcrfon by. 

His n.ew-caft cannons firmnefs to explore; 
The ftrength of big-corn*d powder loves to try, 
And ball and cartrige forts for every bore. 
CL. 
Each day brings frefh fupplies of arms and men,. 
And (hips which all laft winter were abroad;. 
And fuch as fitted fince the fight had been, 
Or new from (bocks were fallen into the roa 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS. rr 

CLI. 

^ The goodly London in her gallant trim, 

The Phoenix, daughter of the vanifh'd old, 
X-ikca rich bride does to the ocean fwim. 

And on her (hadow rides in floating gold. 
CLII. 
^er flag aloft fpriad rclHing to the wind. 

And fanguine flrcamers feem the flood to fire : 
The weaver, charm *d with what his loom dedgnM, 
Goes on to iea, and knows not to retire. 
CLIII. 
'NV'itli roomy decks; her guns of mighty (bength, 
Whofe low-laid mouths each mounting billow 
laves : 
Deep in her draught and wariike in her length. 
She feems a fea-wafp fJying on the waves. 
CLIV- 
This martial prcfent, pioufly defign'd, 

The loyal city gave their beft-lov*d king : 
And with a bounty amp!e as the wind, 

Built, fitted and maintained, to aid him bring. 
CLV. 
t By viewing Nature, Nature's hand-maid. Art 

Makes mighty things from fmall beginnings grow : 
Thus fifhes firft to (hipping did impart. 

Their tail the rudder, and their head the prow. 
CLVI. 
Some log, perhaps, upon the waters fwam, 
And ufelefs drift, which, rudely cut within, 

* The Royal London defcribcd. t 
f Digreffion concerning fhipping and navigation. 
t 4 
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And hollowM, firft a floating trough became, 
And crofs fome riv'let paflage did begin* 
CLVII. 
In (hipping fuch as this, the Iri(h kern, 

And untaught Indian, on the dream did glide: 
Ere fharp-keei'd boats to (lem the flood did learn. 
Or fin-like oars did fpread from either fide. 
CLVIII. 
Add but a iail, and Saturn fo appeared. 

When, from loft empire, he to exile went. 
And with the golden age to Tyber fteerM, 

Where coin and firft commerce he did invent. 
CLIX. 
Rude as their (hips, was navigation then ; 

No ufeful compafs or meridian known ; 
Coaftine* they kept the land within their ken. 

And knew no north but when the Pole-ftar ihone. 
CLX. 
Of all who fince have us'd the open iea, 

Than the bold Englilh none more fame have won: 
* Beyond the year, and out of hcav'n's high way, 
They make difcoverics where they fee no fiin. 
CLXI. 
But, what fo long in vain, and yet unknown. 

By poor mankind's benighted wit is fought. 
Shall in this age to Britain firft be (hown. 
And hence be to admiring nations taught. 
CLXII. 
The ebbs of tides, and their myfterious flow. 
We, as art's elements, (hall underftand, 

> • 
* Extra anni folifque vias. ViRG. 
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as by line upon the ocean go, 
/hofe path (hail be familiar as the land* 

CLXlil. 
trusted (hips (hall fail to quick commerce, 
y which remotcft regions are ally*d ; 
h makes one city of the unxverfc ; 
/"here (ome may gain, and all may be fupply'd. 
CLXIV. 

we upon our globe's lad verge (hall go, 
nd view the ocean leaning on the (ky : 

thence our rolling neighbours we (hall know, 
nd on the lunar world fecureiy pry. 

CLXV. 
I foretel, from f your aufpicious care, 
^ho great in fearch of God and nature grow ; 
beft your wife Creator's praife declare, 
ncc beft to praife his works, is beft to know. 

CLXVI. 
ly royal ! who behold the law 
.nd mle of beings in your Maker's mind : 
thence, like lembics, rich ideas draw, 
o fit the leveU'd ufe of human-kind. 

CLXVII. 
rft the toils of war we muft endure, 
.nd from the injurious Dutch redeem the Teas, 
makes the valiant of his right fecurc, 
end gives up frLud to be chaftis'd with eafe. 

CLXVIII. 
ady were the Belgians on our coaft, 
^hofe fleet more mighty ev'ry day became 

' By a more exa£l meafurc of longitude. 
Apoflrophe to the Royal Society. 
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By late fucccfs, which they did falfcly boaft, 

And now, by firft appearing, fecmM to cbiii 
CLXIX. 
Defigning, fubtle, diligent, and clofc, 

They knew to manage war with wife delay : 
Tet all thofe arts their vanity did crofs. 

And, by their pride, their prudence did bctr 
CLXX. 
Nor ftaid the Englifli long ; but, well Aipply'd, 

Appear as num'rous as th' infulting foe; 
The combat now by courage muft be try'd. 

And the fuccefs the braver nation fhow. 
CLXXr. 
There was the Plymouth fquadron now come in 

Which in the Straits laft Winter was abroad 
Which twice on Bifcay's working bay had been. 

And on the mid-land iea the French had aw 
CLXXII. 
Gld expert Allen, loyal all along, 

Fam'd for his aftion on the Smyrna fleet : 
And Holmes, whofc name (hall live in epic fong 

While mufiG numbers, or while vcrfe has fee 
CLXXIII. 
Holmes, the Achates of the GenVal's fight ; 

Who firft bewitch 'd our eyes with Guinea g( 
As once old Gato in the Romans fight 

The tempting fruits of Afric did unfold. 
CLXXIV. 
With him went Sprag, as bountiful as brave, 

Whom his high courage to command had bi 
Harman, who did the twice-fir'd Harry fave. 

And ito his burning fhip undaunted fought. 
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CLXXV. 

ng HoUis, on a Mufe by Mars begot, 

Born Cacfar-likc, to write and aft great deeds : 

aticnt to revenge his fatal fhot, 

dis right-hand doubly to his left iliccecds* 

CLXXVI. 
ufands were there in darker fame that dwell, 
vV^hofe deeds Come nobler poem (hall adorn : 
, though to me unknown, they, fure, fought well, 
iVhom Rupert led, and who were Britii'b born. 

CLXXVII. 
v'ry (ize an hundred fighting fail : 
>o vad the navy now at anchor rides, 
t underneath it the prels'd waters fail, 
Uid, with its weight, it (boulders oif the tides. 
CLXXVIII. 

anchors weigh'd, the Teamen (bout fo (brill, 
That hcav'n and earth, and the wiJe ocean rings : 
rccze from wellward waits their fails to fill, 
Vnd rclU, in chofc high beds, his downy wing& 

CLXXIX. 
wary Dutch this galh'ring ftorin forcfaw, 
^nd durit not bide ii on the Englilh coaft ; 
iid their treachVous ihallows they withdraw, 
ind there lay fnares to catch the Bri:i(b hoft : 

CLXXX. 
!C falic fpider, when her nets arc fpraad, 
)eep ambufh'd in her filent den docs lie; 

feels, far off, the trembling of her thread, 
^hofc filmy cord (houldbind the ftruggling fly. 
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** CLXXXl. 

or, « -th cauuo. ^'^« ^,^,, ,„ge us one 
Their .»n--^^,^X%n^^^„,,. 

0.« the bUndfla«-'Ju. to .welcome battle 

, .aa..heretheBriU<hHepU.;^-i, 

Beneath them«^^J^U<hoVdtbe« off 
.And.-hh.^^ ^^ ^^^^^ 

Tothepalefoes*^^^- tL^ea^^^^^^^^ 
ThSft-'^'SSns-^nthedeadof 

.^ ^levatipfc»"<^'""' 

•'BT^ftasaperitfyrt^.^'- 
^'second battle. 
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iTho view, far off, the dorm of falling fleet, 
And hear their thunder ratt'iing in the wind. 
CLXXXVil. 

^t length the adverfc admirals appear; 

The two bold champions of each country'is right t 
Their eyes defcrlbe the lids as they come near, 
And draw the lines of death before they fight. 
CLXXXVIIL 
The diftance judg'd for (hot of every fize. 

The linftocks touch, the pond'rous ball expires ; 
The vigorous feamen ev'ry port-hole plies. 
And adds his heart to every gun he fires. 
CLXXXIX. 
lierce was the fight on the proud Belgians fide, 

For honour, which they fcldom fought before i 
l*ut now they by their own vaio boafls were ty'd. 
And forc'd, at leaft in (hew, to prize it more. 
CXC. 
But (harp remembrance on the Englifh part, 

And (hanie of being matchM by fiich a foe, 
Rouze confcious virtue np in ev'ry heart, 

t And feeming to be (trorger makes them fo. 
CXCI. 
Nor long the Belgians could that fleet fuftain. 

Which did two gen'rals fates, and Caefar's bear I 
Each feveral Ihip a victory did gain, 

As Rupert or as Albemarle were there. 
CXCIL 
Their battcr*d admiral too foon withdrew, 
Unthank'd by ours for his unfinilh'd fight : 

* Poflimt, quia polTe vidiutur. Virg. 
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But he the minds of his Dutch maders kne 

Who call'd that Providence, which wc c 
CXCIII. 
Never did men more joyfully obey. 

Or fooner underftood the fign to flie : 
With fuch alacrity they bore away, 

As if to praife them all the States (lood 
CXCIV. 
O famous leader of the Belgian fleet. 

Thy monument infcrib'd fuch praife Ilia 
As Varro, timely flying, once did meet, 

Becaufe he did not of his Rome defpair 

cxcv. 

Behold, that navy, which, a while before, 

Provok*d the tardy Englifli clofe to figh 
Now draw their beaten veflcls clofc to (hor« 

As larks lie dar'd to fliun the hobbies fli 
CXCVI. 
Whoe'er would Englifli monuments furvey 

In other records may our courage kno>K 
£ut let them hide the ftory of this day, 

Whofe fame was blemifli'd by too bafe 
CXCVU. 
Or if too bufily they will enquire 

Into a victory, which we difdain ; 
Then let ihem know, the Belgians did reti 

* Before the patron faint of injured Sp: 



* Patron faint,'] St James, on whofe da 
ry was gained. 
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CXCVIIL 

:ntiug England this revengeful day 

To Philip*s manes did an ofTring bring; 
land, which 6rfl, by leading them adray^ 
iatch*d up rebellion to deftroy her king, 

CXCIX. 
fathers bent their baneful induftry. 
To check a monarchy that flowly grew ^ 
did not France or Holland's fate forcfce, 
Whofe riling pow'r to fwift dominion flew. 

CC. 
Jitunc's empire blindly thus we go, 
And wander after pathlels dediny ; 
ofe dark reforts dncc prudence cannot know. 
In Tain it would provide for what ihall be. 

CCI. 
what-e*er Englifh to the blefs'd (hall go, 
And the fourth Harry or 6rft Orange meet; 
1 him difowning of a Bourbon foe. 
And him deteding a Batavian fleet. 

CCIL 
'on their coadsour conqu'ring navy rides. 
Way-lays their merchants, and their land befets; 
1 day new wealtli without their care provides; 
rhcy ly afleep with prizes in their nets. 

CCIII. 
:loie behind fome promontory lie 
The huge Leviathans, t* attend their prey; 

Phifip's manes.] Philip the fccond of Spain, againfl; 
m the Hollanders rcbeirng, were aided by Queea 
abeth. 
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And give no chacc, but fwallow in the fric, 
Which through their gaping jaws miftakc i 
CCIV. 

Nor was this all ; * in ports and roads remote 
Deftru£tive fires among whole fleets we fen 

Triumphant flames upon the waters float, 
And out-bound fnips at home their voyage 

ccv. 

Thofe various fquadrons varioufly defignM, 

"Each vefltl freighted with a feveral load. 
Each fquadron waiting for a feveral wind, 
All find but one to burn them in the road. 
CCVI. 
Some, bound for Guinea, golden fand to find. 
Bore all the gauds the fimplc natives wear 
Some, for the pride of Turkilh courts defign'd 
For folded turbants fined hoUand bear. 
CCVII. 
Some Englifli wool, vex'd in a Belgian loom, 

And i.ito cloth of fpungy foftnefs made, 
Did into France or colder Denmark doom. 
To ruin with worfe ware our ftaplc trade. 
CCVIII. 
Our greedy feamen rummage every hold, 

Smile on the booty of each wealthier chefl 

And, as the pricfts, who with their gods mal 

Take what they like, and facrifice the ref 



• Burning of the fleet, in the Vly, by 
Holmes. 
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CCIX. 
* But ah ! how unfincere are all our joys ! f (lay ; 

Which, fent from heav'o, like light'ning make no 
Their palling tafte the journey *s length dedroys. 
Or grief, fent pod, o*erukes them on the way. 
CCX. 
Swcll'd with our late fucccflcs on the foe, 

Which France and Holland wanted pow'r to crofs, 
Wc urge an unfccn fate to lay us low, 

And feed their envious eyes with Englifh lofs. 
CCXI. 
£ach clement his dread command obeys, 

Who makes or ruins with a fmile or frown ; 
Who, as by one he did our nation raifc, 
iJO, now, he with another pulls us down. 
CCXII. 
^ct, London, emprefs of the Northern clime. 

By an high fate thou greatly didft expire ; 
t Great as the world's, which, at the death of time, 
Muft fall, and raife a nobler frame by fire. 
CCXI II. 
As when Come dire ufurper heav'n provides. 

To fcourge l.is country with a lawlefs fway ; 
His birth, perl^aps, fome petty village hides, 
And iets lus cradle out of fortune's way : 
CCXIV. 
Till.fully ripe, his fwelling fate breaks out. 
And hurries him to mighty mifchiefs on : 

* Tranfltion to the fire of London, 
t Quum mare, quum tellus, corrcptaque regia 
«ocli, Ardeat, &c. Ovid. 

Vol. I. F 
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His prince, furprizM at firft, no ill could doub 
And wants the powV to meet it when 'tis k 

ccxy. 

Such was the rife of this prodigious fire, 

Which, in mean buildings firft obfcurchjr br 
From thence did fbon to open ftrects afpirc, 
And (Iraight to palaces and temples fpread. 
CCXVI. 
The diligence of trade, and noifcful gain. 

And luxury, more late, aflecp were laid : 
All was the night's, and, in her filcnt reign. 
No found the reft of nature did invade. 
CCXVII. 
In this deep quiet, from what fource unknowUj 
Thofe feeds of fire their fatal birth difclofc; 
And, firft, few fcatt'ring fparks about were b) 
Big with the flames that to our ruin rofe. 
CCXVIII. 
Then in feme clofc pent-room it crept along. 
And, mould'ring as it went, in filence fed 
'Till th' infant monfter, with devouring ftro 
VValk'd boldly upright with exalted head 
CCXIX. 
Now, like fome rich or mighty murderer. 
Too great for prifon, which he breaks v 
Who frtfher for new mifchiefs does appeaj 
And dares the world io tax him with tl 
CCXX. 
So fcapes th' infulting fire his narrow ja? 
And makes fmall out-lets into open ai 
Their the fierce winds his tender force a 
And beat him dpwnwarJ to his firft 
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CCXXI. 

The winds, like crafty courtezans, withheld 
iis flames from burning, but to blow them more : 
A every frcfh attempt, he is repcM'd 
WTith faint denials, weaker than before. 

CCXXTI. 
id now, no longer Lttcd of hi- prey, 
He leaps up at it A^ith tic.'g'J Ichrc; 
crlooks the neighbours uirh a wiue furvey. 
And nods at every houfc his tl.rca^'r.ing fire. 

CCXXIII. 
^ic ghofts of traitors from the Bric!ge delccnd, 
With bold fanatic ipe^trcj. to rejoice : 
f^out the fire into a dance tl.cy bend, 
And fing their Sabbath norcs with feeble voice. 

CCXXIV. 
^r guardian angel faw them vshcre they fate 
Above the paiioc o^' our flnmb'ring king: 
* %h'd, abandoning his charge to fate, 
And, drooping, oft Icok'd back upon the wing. 

ccxxv. 

'*^ngth, the crackling noile and dreadful blaze 
Call'd up foms waki:.g Ivivtr to the fight; 
^^ long it \7as ere he the reft could raifc, 
Whofc heavy eyelius yet were full of nig!:t. 

CCXXVl. 
•"'C next to danger, 1 ot purfu'd by Tutc, 
Half-cloih'd, hall^iaked, hartily retire : 

^:h crafty, &c.] T!ac arte traftabat cupidum vi- 
'"'j utillius animum inopia acccnderet. 
F » 
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And frighted mothers ftrikc their breads, 
For helplefs infants left amidft the fire. 
CCXXVII. 
Their cries (oon waken all the dwellers near 
Now murmuring noifes rife in cv'ry (Irce 
The more remote run tumbling with their 
And, in the dark, men juftle as the nic 
CCXXViil. 
So weary bees in little cells rcpofe ; 

But, if night-robhers lift the well-florM ^ 
An humming through their waxen city gro 
And out upon each other's wings they di 
CCXXIX. 
Now flreets grow throng'd and hui'y as by d 
Some run for buckets to the hitUow'd qui 
Some cut the pipes, and Tome the engines p 
And fome, more bold, mount ladders to 
CCXXX. 
In vain : for, from the eaft, a Belgian win 
His hoftile breath through the dry rafters 
The flames impell'd foon left their foes bcl 
And forward, with a wanton fury, went. 
CCXXXI. 
A key of fire ran all along the Ihore, 

• And lightened all the river with a Ua2< 

The waken*d tides began again to roar, 

And wond'ring fifti in Ihining waters gaz 

CCXXXII. ^ 

old father Thames rais'd up his revVcnd h 

■ But fcarM the ftate of Simois would rctur 

• Sigaca igni frcta htc rcluccnt. Vi 
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^^Pia his ooze he fought his fedgy bed, 

AnjJ ihrimk his waters back into his urn. 
CCXXXllI. 
'Jicfire, mean-time, walks in a broader grofs; 

To either hand his wiiigs he opens wide ; 
He wades the ftreets, and (Irai^ht he reachc, crols, 

And plays his longing fiames on th' other fide. 
CCXXXIV. 
At firft they warm, then Icorch, and t!;cn they take ; 

NW with long necks from (ide to (ido they feed ; 
At length, grown ftrong, their mother-fuc lorfakc, 

And a new colony of flames faccecd. 

ccxxxv. 

To every nobler portion ot the town 

The curling billows rowl their reilicfs tide ; 
'" parties now they ftraggle up and down, 
As armies, unoppos'd, for prey divide. 
CCXXXVI. 
^Qc mighty fquadron, with a fide- wind fped, 

Through narrow lanes his cumbered fire doeslia{l<r, 
**y powerful charms of gold and filver led, 

The Lombard bankers and the Change to waftc. 
CCXXXVI I. 
^Hother backward to the Tow'r would go, 

^nd flowly eats his way againft the wind; 
^^t the main body of the marching foe 
Again ft th' imperial palace is defign'd. 
' CCXXXVIII. 
*^ow day appears, and with the day the king, 

"Whofe early care had robb'd him of his rell; 
*■ ar off the cracks of falling houfes ring. 

And (brick? of fuhje£ls pierce his tender brcaft. 
F 3 



«<5 yo^MSUPON 

CCXXXIX. 
Near as be draws, thick harbingers of iinoke; 

With gloomy pillars, cover all the place ; 
Whofc little intervals of night arc broke 
By fparks that drive againd his faored face. 
CCXL. 
More than his guards his forrows made him k 
And pious tears which down his cheeks did 
The wretched in his grief forgot their own ; 
So much the pity of a king has pow'r» 
CCXLl. 
He wept the flames of wliat he lov'd fo well. 
And what fo well had merited his love ; 
For never prince in grace did more excel. 
Or royal city more in duty ftrove, 
CCXLII. 
Nor with an idle care did he behold ; 

(Subjefts may grieve, but monarchs muft n 
lie chears the fearful, and commends the bold 
And makes defpairtrs hope for good fuccet 
CCXLIII. 
Ilimfclf directs what firft is to be done, 

And orders all the fuccours which they Iri 
The helpful and the good about him run. 
And form an army worthy fuch a king, 
CCXLIV. 
He fees the dire contagion fpread fo faft. 

That, where it feizcs, all relief is vain ; 
And therefore muft unwillingly lay waftc 
That country, which would, clfc, the foe m 
CCXLV. 
The powder blows up all before the fire : 
Th* amazed flarces (land gathered on a h 
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And from the precipice's brink retire. 
Afraid to veotaic on fo hurge a leap. 
CCXLVI. 

Thns fighting fires a while themfelves confbme, 

But ftraight, like Turks, forc*d on to win or die, 
They firft lay tender bridges of their fume. 

And o*er the breach in unftuons vapours fly. 
CCXLVII. 
Part (lay for palTage, till a guft of wind 

Ships o'er their forces in a (hining fhect : 
Part, creeping under ground, their journey blind. 

And climbing from below, their fellows meet. 
CCXLVIII. 
Thus, to fbme defert plain, or old wood-fide, 

Dire night-hags come from far, to dance their round; 
And o*er broad rivers on their fiends they ride. 

Or fweep in clouds above the blaftcd ground. 
CCXLIX. 
No help avails ; for, hydra-like, the fire 

Lifts up his hundred heads, to aim his way : 
And fcarcc the wealthy can one half retire, 

Before he rufhes in to (hare the prey. 
CCL. 
The rich grow fnppliant, and the poor grow proud ; 

Thofc oficr mighty gain, and thefc a(k more : 
So void of pity is th* ignoble crowd. 

When others ruin may increafc their (lore. 
CCLI. 
•Asthofc, who live by (hores, with joy behold 

Some wealthy veflcl fplit or ftranded nigh ; 
And from the rocks leap down for fliipwreck*d gold, 

And feek the tempefts which the others fly : 
F 4 
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CCLII. 
So thcfe but wait the owners laft defpair. 

And what's permitted to the flames invade ; 
E*cn from their jaws the hungry morfels tear, 
And, on their backs, the fpoils of Vulcan la 
CCLIII. 
The days were all in this lod labour fpent ; 

And when the weary king gave place to nigl 
His beams he to his royal brother lent. 
And fb (hone (lill in his reflective light. 
CCLIV. 
Night came, but without darkncfs or repofe, 

A difmal piChire of the general doom ; 
Where fouls di(lra£led, when the trumpet blow; 
And half unready with their bodies, come. 
CCLV. 
Thofe, who have homes, when home they do rq 
To a laft lodging call their wand*ring friend 
Their fhort un'cafy deeps are broke with care. 
To look how near their own deftrudlion tcni 
CCLVI. 
Tho/c, who have none, fit round where once it 
And with full eyes each wonted room requii 
Haunting the yet warm alhcs of the place. 
As murdcr*d men walk where they did expL 
CCLVII. 
Some ftir up coals, and watch the veftal fire. 

Others in vain from fight of ruin run ; 
And, while through burning lab'rinths they reti 
With loathing eyes repeat what they would 
CCLVllI. 
The moft, in fields, like herded bcafis, lie dowr 
To dews obnoxious, on the grafiy floor ; 
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»d, while their babes in deep their forrows drown. 

Sad parents watch the remnants of their (lore. 

CCLIX. 
hile by the motion of the Hames they gocfs, 

V/hat ilreets are burning now, and what arc near, 
» infant, waking, to the paps would prcls. 

And meets, indead of milk, a falling tear. 

CCLX. 
)thouarht can eafe them but their Sov'reign*s care, 

Whole praiie th' afHi(fled as their comfort fing: 
en ihofe, whom want might drive to juft defpair, 

Tliiiik liic's a blciling under fuch a king. 

CCLXI. 
ean time, he fadly fufTers in their grief, 

Out-wceps a hermit, and out-prays a faint : 
U the long night he ttudies their relief. 

How they may be fupply*d, and he may want. 

CCLXIL 
God, faid he, thou patron of my days. 

Guide of my youth in exile and dilhcfs ! 
ho me unfriended brought*ft, by wondVous wavs, 

The kingdom of my fathers to pofTefs : 
CCLX III. 
• thou my Judge, with what unwearied care 

I fince have labour*d for my people's good ; 
3 bind the bruifes of a civil war. 

And ftop the ifliics of their wading blood. 
CCLX IV. 
hou, who haft taught me to forgive the ill, 

And recompenfe, as friends, the good mifled ; 

• King's prayer. 
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If mcrqr be a precept of thy will. 

Return that mercy on thy fervant's head. 
CCLXV. 
Or, if my beedkfs youth has ftepp*d cftray, 

Too ibon forgetful of thy gracious hand ; 
On me alone thy juft difplcafure lay. 

But take thy judgments from this mourning land. 
CCLXVI. 
We all have finn'd, and thou haft laid us low. 

As humble earth from whence at firft we came: 
Like flying fliades before the clouds we (hew. 

And (brink like parchment in confumin^ flame. 
CCLXVII. 
O let it be enough what thou haft done ; 

When fpotted deaths ran arm'd thro* ev*ry (h"cet. 
With poifon'd darts, whith not the good could ihun. 

The fpeedy could out-fly, or valiant meet. 
CGLXVIII. 
The living few, and freqiKfnt funerals then, 

Proclaim *d thy wrath en this forfaken place : 
And now thofe few, who are return'd again. 

Thy fearching judgments to their dwellings trace. 
CCLXIX. 
O pafs not, Lord, an abfolute decree, 

Or bind thy fentence unconditional : 
But in thy fentence our remorfe forefce. 

And, in that forefight, tliis thy doom rccal. 
CCLXX. 
Thy threatnings. Lord, as thine, thou may'ft revoke ; 

But, if immutable and fix'd they ftand, 
Continue ftill thyfelf to give the-ftrokc, 

And let not foreign foes opprefs thy land. 
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CCL3LXE. 
^V Et«n-nal heard, and from the heav*n4y choir 

Chofc out the cherub with the flaming fword; 
^nd bad him fwiftly drii^e th' approaching fire 

From where our naval mapaziocs were ftor'd. 
CCLXXll. 
I'hc blefied miniiler his wings difplay'd. 

And like a fhooting ftar he cleft the night : 
Be cbarg'd die /lames, and thofc that diibbey*d. 

He Ittfti'd to duty with his fword of light. 

ccLxxin. 

The fugitirc flames, chaftis*d, went forth to prey, 

On pious ftruftuxes, by our fathers rear'd ; 
By which toheav'n they did afle£t the way, 

Ere faith in churchmen without works was heard. 
CCX.XXIV. 
The wanting orphans faw, with wat'ry eyes, 
Iheir founders charity in dui\ laid low ; 
And lent to God their evcr-anf*ei*d cries : 
For he prote<fl5 the poor who made them Co, 
CCLXXV. 
Nor coukl thy fabric, Paul's, defend thee long, 

Though thou wcrtfacrcd to thy Maker's praife: 
Though made immortal by a poet's fbng : 

And poets fongs the Theban walls could rai/c. 
CCLXXVI. 
The daring flames pcep'd in, and faw from far 

The awful beauties of tlie lucred quire : 
But fince it was prophan'd by civil war, 

Heav'n thought it fit to have it pnrgM by fire. 
CCLXXVII. 
Now down the narrow ftreets it fwiftly came. 
And, widely opening, did on both fides prey; 
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This benefit wc fadly owe the flame. 

If only ruin mult enlarge our way. 
CCLXXVIII. 
jVnd now, four days the fun had feen our woes ; 

Four nights the moon beheld th' inceflaat fire ; 
It fccm'd as if the ftars more lickly rofc. 

And farther from the fev*ri(h north retire. 
CCLXXIX. 
In th' empyrean heav'n, the blefs'd abode. 

The thrones and the dominions proftrate ly. 
Not daring to behold their angry God ; 

And an hufh'd filence damps the tuneful fky, 
CCLXXX. 
At length th' Almighty calt a pitying eye. 

And mercy foftly touch'd his melting breafl^ 
He faw xhe town's one half in rubbilh lie, 

And eager flames drive X)n to ftorm the reft, 

ccLxxxr. 

An hollow cryftal pyramid he takes, 

In firmamental waters dipt above ; 
Of it a broad extinguiiher he makes, 

And hoods the flames that to their quarry ftrovc. 
CCLXXXII. 
The vanquifli'd fires withdraw from every place. 

Or, full with feeding, fink into a flcep : 
Each houfliold genius fhews again his face. 

And from the hearths the little i.ares creep, 
CCLXXXIII. 
Our king th's more than natural change beholds ; 

With fober joys his heart and eyes abound : 
To the All-good his lifted hands he folds, 

And thanks him low on his redeemed ground. 
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CCLXXXIV. 
As v^hcn (harp frofts had long conftrainM the earth, 

A kindly thaw anlocks it with cold rain ; 
And firft the tender blade peeps np to birth, [grain* 

And ftraight the green fields laugh with promised 
CCLXXXV. 
By fuch degrees the fpreading gladnefs grew 

In every heart, which fear had froze before : 
The ftauding ftrcets with fo much joy they view, 

That with iels grief the ptrifh'd liiey deplore. 
CCLXXXVI. 
The father of tlie people open'd wide 

His (tores, and all the poor with plenty fed ; 
Thus God's anointed God's own place lupply'd, 

And fiU'd the empty with his daily bread. 
CCLXXXVI [. 
This royal bounty brought its own reward. 

And in their minds lb dcc-p did print the fenfc ; 
That, if their ruins fadly they rcgurd, 

*Tis but with fear, the li^ht might drive him thence. 
CCL\XXVIll. 
"* But Co may he live long, that town to fway, 

Which by his aufpice they will Roblcr make, 
As he will hatch their alhes by his Ihy, 

And not their humble ruins now torfake. 
CCLXXXIX. 
They have not loft their loyalty by fire ; 

Nor is their courage or thcic wealth fo low, 
That from his wars they poorly wou!d retire. 

Or beg the pity of a vanquilh'd foe. 

* City's requfcft to the king not to leave tlic.ii. 
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CCXC. 

Not with moreconftancy the Jews of old, 

By C>TUs from rewarded exile fcnt. 
Their royal city did in dud behold. 

Or with more rigour to rebaild it went. 
CCXCI. 
The utmoft malice of the flars is pad. 

And two dire comets, which have icourgM the tovn, 
In their own plague and fire have breatli'd their laft| 

Or, dimly, in their finking fockets frown. 
CCXCII. 
Now frequent trines the happier lights among, 

And high-rais'd Jove from his dark prifon freed, 
(Thofc weights took oft that on his planet hung) 

Will glorioufly the new-laid v^orksfucceed. 
CCXCIII. 
Methlnks already, from this chymlc flame, 

1 Tee a city of more precious mold : 
Rich as the town which gives the * Indies name. 

With QlxcT p^v'd, and all di%ine with gold. 
CCXCIV. 
Already, labouring with a mighty fate. 

She (hakes the rubbifli from her monati-.g brow. 
And fecms to have rcncw*d her charter's date. 

Which heav*n wiii to the ileaih of time allow. 
CCXCV. 
More great than l:um«n, noVv, and more •*• Ang^jfl, 

Kcw dciocd ittC trom her fires does rWc: 

• Mexico, 

f Angufta, the old rairc of L:;nccr.. 
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widening (Ireets on- new foundations truO, 
And, opening, into larger parts (he ffics. 

CCXCVI. 
>re, fhc like fomc (hepherdcfs did fliow, 
Who fat to bathe her by a riyer's fide ; 
: anfwcrins to her fame, but rude and low, 
Nor taught the beauteous arts of modern pride. 

ccxcvri. 

I', like a maiden queen, fhe will behold. 
From her high turrets, hourly fuitors come: 
: Eafl with incenfe, and the Weft with gold, 
Will ftand^ like fuppliants, to receive her doom. 

CCXCVHL 
I filent Thames, her own domeftic flood, 
Shall bear her veflcls, like a fweeping train; 
d often wind, as of his mifti efs proud, 
With longing eyes to meet her face again. 

CCXCIX. 
; wealthy Tagus, and the wealthier Rhine, 
The glory of their towns no more Ihall boaft, 
dijein, that would with Belgian rivers join, 
dhall find her lullre ftdn'd, and traffic loft. 

CCC. 
c vent'rous merchant, who defign'd more far. 
And touches on our hofpitable fhore, 
arm'd with the fplcndor of this Northern ftar. 
Shall here unlade him, and depart no more. 

CCCI. 
r powerful navy ftiall no longer meet. 
The wealth of France or Holland to invade : 
e beauty of this town, without a fleet. 
From ail the world (hall vindicate her trade. 
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CCCII. 
And, uhHc this fam*d empariuni uc prepire, 

The Britiih ocean (bill fuch iriiimphs boaf 
That thcif, who cow dilclaln our trade to Hia 

Shall rob like pirates on our wealthy coaft. 
CCCIII. 
AlreaJy wc h-ve conq-irr'd hdf the war, 

AdvI u.z Itfi dan^crrj- pnrt U left behind 
Our trouble new is hut to m-ke them dare. 

And oot Co grczt to vcrquiih as to find. 
CCC!V. 
Thus to the Eaftem wealth through ftcrms w 

But now, the cape once doubled, fear no r 
A conHant trade-ulnd will Iccurcly blow. 

And gently lay us on the Ipicy (bore. 



THRENODIA AUGUSTA 

A Funeral Pindaric Poem, facred 
happy Memory of King Charles 

ForUtnati aniho ! ft quid mca car?ii he pojfatity 
J\ ulla dies unqiiam mcmori vgs eximet acvo. 

I. 

THUS long my grief has kept mc dumb : 
Sure there's a lethargy in mighty woe ; 
Tears (land congealM, and cannot flow; 
And the fad foul retires into her inmoft roorj 



SEVERAL OCCA$IOKS. ^7 

Tears, for a (boke forefcflo, afiord relief i 
fiut, unprovided for a fuddcn blow, 
Like Niobc we marble grow ; 

And petrify with gtief. 

Our Britifti heav*n was all fcrejic ; 

No threatening cloud was nigh, 

Kot the lead wrinkle to deform the (ky : 

We liv*d as unconcern'd and happily, 

As the firfl age in nature*s golden fcene. 

Supine amidft our flowing Aore, 
We flcpt fccurely, and we dream*d of more : 
When fuddenly the thunder-clap was heard : 
It took us unprepar'd, and out of guard. 

Already \o(k before we fear*d. 
"Th* amazing news of Charles at once was fprcad} 
At once the general voice declar*d, 
" Our gracious prince was dead.'* 
Vo ficknefs known before, no flow dileafc, 

To foften grief by juft degrees : 
But, like an hurrican on Indian fcas. 
The tempeft rofe; 
An unexpe£ted burft of woes ; 
With fcarce a breathing place betwixt, 
This Now becalmed, and pcrifhing the next. 
As if great Atlas from his height 
Should fink beneath his heavenly weight. 
And, with a mighty flaw, the fiaming wall 

(As once it fball) [this nether ball j 

Shou*d gape immenfe, and, nifhing down, o'er whelm* 

So fwift and fo furprifing was our fear : 
Oar Atlas fell inccd ; but Hercules was near. 
Vol, I. G 
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ir. 

His pious brother, fure the bcfl: 
Who ever bore that name. 
Was newly rifen from his reft ; 

And, with a fervant flame, 
His ufual morning vows had juft addred 

For his dear fovVcign*s health ; 

And hop*d to have *em heard, 

In long incrcafe of years. 
In honour, fame, and wealth. 

Guiltlefs of greatnefs thus he always pray'd. 

Nor knew, nor wi(h*d thofe vows he made 

On his own head (hou*d be repaid. 
Soon as th' ill-omen*d rumour reach'd his ear, 
(111 news is wing'd with fate, and flies apace) 
Who can defcribe th* amazement in his face J 

Horror in all his pomp was there, 
Mute and magnificent without a tear ; 
And then the Hero firft was feen to fear. 
Half unarray'd he ran to his relief, 
So hafty and fo artlefs was his grief : 
Approaching greatnefs met him with her charm 

Of powV and future ftate ; 
But look*d fo ghaftly in a brother's fate. 

He fhook her from his arms. 
Arriv*d within the mournful room, he law 

God*s image, God's anointed, lay; 

A wild diftraftion, void of awe. 
And arbitrary grief unbounded by a law 5 

Without motion, pulfe, or breath, 

A fenfelefs lump of facred clay, 
An image, now, of death : 
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Amiclft his fad attendants groans and cries ; 
The lines of that ador*d, forgiving face, 
Diftorted from their native grace ; 
^ri iron fluinber fat on his raajeftic eyes. 

The pious duke forbear, audacious Mufc, 

No terms, thy feeble art can ufe, 
Are able to adorn lb vaft a woe : 
7h€ grief of all the reft like fubjett-gricf did fliow; 
His like a fov' reign did tranfcend ; 
No wife, no brother, fuch a grief cou'd know« 
Nor any name, but friend. 
III. 
O wondrous changes of a fatal fcene. 
Still varying to the lad ! 
Heav'n, though its hard decree was pad, 
Seem*d pointing to a gracious turn again ; 
And death's up-lifted arm arreted in its hade. 
Heav'n half repented of the doom. 
And almoft gricv'd it had forefeen. 
What by forefight it wili*d eternally to come. 
Mercy above did hourly plead 
For her refemblance here below : 
And mild forgivennefs intercede 
To ftop the coming blow. 
New miracles apprach'd th* ctherial throne, 
^uch as his wondVous life had oft and lately known , 
And urg'd that dill they might be fhown. 
On earth his pious brother pray'd and vow'd, 
Renouncing greatnefs at Co dear a rate, 
Himfelf defending what he cou'd 
From all the glories of his future fate. 
With him th* innumerable croud 
Ox 
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Of armed prayers 
Knock'd at the gates of Hcav*n, and knock*d al 
The firft well-meaning rude petitioners, 
All for his life aflail'd the throne, 
All wou*d have hrib'd the fkies, by offering up tl 
So great a throng not hcav*n itfelf cou*d bar ; 
*Twas aimoft born by force, as in the giants wa: 
The pray*rs, at leaft, for his reprieve was he 
His death, like Hezekiah's, was deferred : 
Againd the fun the (hadow went; 
Five days, thofe five degrees, were lent 
To form our patience, and prepare th* event. 
The fecorid caufes took the fwift command. 
The med'cinal head, the ready hand, 
All eager to perform their part ; 
All but eternal doom was conquer*d by their art 
Once more the fleeting foul came kack 
T* infpirc the mortal frame. 
And in the body took a doubtful (land. 
Doubtful and hov'rtng Hke expiring flame. 
That mounts and falls by turns, and trembles c 
IV. 
The joyful ftiort-liv*d news, foon fpread aro 
Took the fame train, the fame impstuons be 
The drooping town i.i fmiles again was dreft 

Gladnefs, in every face expreft. 
Their eyes before their tongues confeft. 
Men met each other with cre^ed look. 
The ftcps were higher that they took ; 
Each to congratulate his friend made haft 
And long inveterate foes faluted as they pa(^. 
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Above the reft heroic James appcar'd, 
Exalted more, becaufe he more had fear'd : 
His manly heart, uhofe noble pride 

Was ftill above 
Diflcmblcd hate, or varnilh'd love, 
Its.more than common tranfport could not hide ; 
kiut, like an * eagre, rode in triumph o'er the lidc. 
Thus, in alterr.atc courfe. 
The tyrant pallions, hope and fear, 

Did in extremes appear. 
And flalh'd upon the foul with equal force. 
Thus, at half ebb, a roiling lea 
Returns, and wins upon the (bore ; 
The wat*ry herd, affrighted at the roar. 
Reft on their fins a while, and ftay, 
Then backward take their wond*ring way : 
The prophet wonders more than they, 
At prodigies but rarely fecn before, [iway. 

And cries a king muft fall, or kingdoms change theii* 
Such were our counter-tides at land, and fo 

Prefaging of the fatal blow, 
In their prodigious ebb and flow. 
The royal foul, that, like the lab'ring moon, 

By charms of art was hurried down, 
ForcM with regret to leave her native fphere, 
Came but a while on liking here ; 
Soon weary of the painful ftrife. 
And made but faint elfays of life : 

* An eagre is a tide fwelling above another tide, 
*'hich I have myfclf obftrv'd on the river Trent. 
G 3 
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An evening light. 
Soon (hut in night; 
A (Irong didemper, and a weak relief; 
Short intervals of joy, and long returns of grief» 
V. 
The fons of art all med'cincs try*d. 
And every noble remedy apply*d ; 
With emulation each eflay*d 
His utmoft fkill ; nay more, they pray^'d : 
Was never lofing game with better condudl play'd; 
Peath never won a ftake with greater toil. 
Nor e'er was Fate fo near a foil r 
But, like a fortrefs on a rock, 
Th' impregnable difeafe their vain attempts did mock : 
They min'd it near ; they batterM from afar 
With all the cannon of th* med'cinal war: 

No gentle means could be eflay*d ; 
*Twa5 beyond parley when the fiege was laid: 

Th'^extremeft ways they firft ordain, 
Prefcribing fuch intolerable pain. 
As none but Caefar could fuftain : 
Undaunted Cacfar underwent 
The malice of their art, nor bent, 
Beneath whate'er their pious rigour could invent. 

In five fuch days he lufFer'd more 
Than any fuffcr'd in his- reign before : 
More, infinitely more, than he 
Againft the worft of rebels cou'd decree, 
A traitor, or tw Ice-pardon *il enemy. 
Now art was tir'<i without fuccefs ; 
No racks could make the ftubborn malady coafefsv 
The vain infurancer? of life, 
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And they who mofl perform *d and promised lefs, 
Ev*n Short and Hobbes foribok th* unequal ifarife. 

Death and defpair was in their looks ; 
No longer they confult their memories or books ! 

Like helpltfs friends, who view from (hore 
The labouring (hip, and hear the temped roar, 
So flood they with their arms acrofs, 
Not to adid, but to deplore 
Th' inevitable lofs. 
VI. 
Death was denounc'd; that frightful found, 
Which c*en the bcft can hardly bear : 
He took the fummons void of fear. 
And, unconcern 'dly, cart his eyes around ; 
As if to find and dare the griefly challenger. 
What Death cou'd do he lately try'd, 
When in four days he more than dy'd. 
The fame affurance all his words did grace; 
The fame majeflic mildnefs held its place ; 
Nor lofl the monarch in his dying face. 
Intrepid, pious, merciful, and brave. 
He look'd as when he conqucr'd and forgavcJ 
VII. 
As if ibme angel had been fent 
To lengthen out his government. 
And to foretcl as many years again. 
As he had nuraber'd in his happy reign ; 
So chearfuUy he took the doom 

Of his depaning breath ; 
Nor fhrunk, nor (tep'd afide for Death; 
But, with unalter'd path, kept on, 
Providing for events to come. 
G 4 
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When be relign'd the throne, 

Still he maintain'd his kingly (late, 

And grew familiar with his fate : 

Kind, good, and gracious to the laft, 

On all he lov'd before his dying beams he caft. 

Oh truly good and truly great. 
For glorious as he rofe, benignly €o he fet! 

All that on earth he held mod dear. 
He recommended to his care. 
To whom both heav*n 
The right had giv*n. 
And his own love bequeathed fupreme command: 
He took and prefsM that ever loyal hand. 
Which cou*d in peace fccnre his reign. 
Which cou'd in wars his pow'r maintain ; 
That hand, on which no plighted vows were ever vain. 
Well, for fo great a trud, he chofe 
A prince who never difobcy'd. 
Not when the moft fcvcre commands were laid; 
Nor want nor exile with his duty weigh'd : 
A prince, on whom, if hcav'n its eyes couM dofe, 
The welfare of the world it fafely might repofe. 
VIII. 
That king, who liv*d to God*s own heart. 
Yet lefs fercnely died than he : 
Charles left behind no harfh decree, 
Tor fchoolmen with laborious art 
To falve from cruelty : 
Thofe, for whom love could no excufes frame. 

He gracioufly forgot to name. 
Thus far my Mufc, though rudely, has dcfign'd 
Some faint refcmblance of his god-like mind : 



1 
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Sot neither pen nor pencil cin exprefs 
The parting brother's tendernefi : 
Though that's a term too mean and low ; 
(The blefs'd above a kinder word may know :) 
But what they dUd* and what they {aid. 
The monarch who triumphant went. 
The militant who (laid, 
Like painters, when their heightning aits arc fpent, 
I cad into a (hade. 
That all-forgiving king. 
The type of him above. 
That inexhaufted fpring 
Of demency and love, 
Himfelf to his next felf accusM, 
And alk'd that pardon, which he ne'er rcfus'd. 
For faults not his, for guilt and crimes 
Of godlefs men, and of rebellious times ; 
For an hard exile, kindly meant. 
When bis ungrateful country fent 
Their bcft Camillus into banifhment; 
And forc'd their (bv'rcign's aft, they cou'd not his 
confent. 
Oh how much rather had that injur'd chief 
Repeated all his fufFVings part, 
Than hear a pardon bcgg'd at h{l. 
Which given cou'd give the dying no relief ! 
He bent, he funk beneath his grief; 
His dauntlcfs heart wou'd fain have held 
From weeping, but his eyes rebell'd : 
Perhaps the god-like hero in his breafl 
Difdain^d, or was afham'd to (how 
So weak, To womanifh a woe, 
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Which yet the brother and the friend ib plente 
confefs*d* 

IX. 
Amidft that filent (how'r, the royal mind 
An eafy palFage found, 
And left its facred earth behind ; 
Kor murmVing groan exprcfs'd, nor laboring foui 
Nor any lead tumultuous breath ; 
Calm was his life, and quiet was his death; 

Soft as thofe gentle whifpers were, 
.In which th' Almighty did appear; 
By the ftill found the prophet knew him there. 
That peace, which made thy proip*rous reign to (h 
That peace, thou Icav'fl.to thy imperial line. 
That peace. Oh happy fliadc, be ever thine i 
X. 
For all thofe joys thy reftoration brought. 
For all the miracles it wrought. 
For all the healing balm thy mercy pour'd 
Into the nation's bleeding wound. 

And care that after kept it found ; 

For numerous blcflings yearly fhower'd. 

And property with plenty crown*d; 

For freedom ftill maintain*d alive, 

Freedom, which in no other land will thrive. 

Freedom, an Englilh fubjc^l's fole prerogative. 

Without whofe charms, e'en peace would b< 
But a dull quiet flavery : 
For thefc, and more, accept our pious praiic; 
'Tis all the fubfidy 
The prefent age can raife; 
The reft is chargM on late pofterity : 
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Pofterity is chargM the more, 
Bccaufe the Urge abounding (lore, 
'o them and to their heirs, is ftili entail*d by thee : 
Succeflion, of a long defccut, 
Which chafteiy in the channels ran. 
And from oar dcmi-gods began, 
Eqnsl almoft to time in its extent : 

Throogh hazards nomberlefs and great. 
Thou haft derived this mighty bieding down, 
And fix'd the faireft gem that decks th* imperial crown. 
Not fa^on, when it (hook thy regal feat, 
Kotfenates, iniblently loud, 
(Thofe echoes of a thoughtlefs crowd) 
Not foreign or domeftic treachery. 
Could warp thy foul to their unjuft decree. 
So much thy foes thy manly mind miftook, 
^Tio judg*d it by the mildncfs of thy look ; 
J-ikc a wcll-tcmper*d fword it bent at will, 
l^ut kept the native toughnefs of the ftcci, 

XI. 
^ true, O Clio, to thy hero's name ; 

But draw him ftri£lly fo, 
i'hat all, who view the piece, may know 
^le needs no trappings of fi^tious fame : 
The load's too weighty ; thou may'ft chufc 
Some parts of praifc, and fbms refulc : 
Write, that his annals may be thought more lavifti 
than the Mufe. 
In fcanty truth thou haft confin'd 
The virtues of a royal mind, 
forgiving, bounteous, humble, juft, and kmd : 
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His converfation, wit, and parts. 
His knowledge io the oobieft, uTefiii arts. 
Were fuch, dead authors couid not give ; 
But habitudes of tboie who live ; 
Who, lighting him, did greater lighu receive: 

He drain*d from ail, and all they- knew ; 
His apprehenfion quiclc, his judgment true; 

That the moft ieam'd, with fhame, confids 
His iLnowiedge more, his reading only iefs. 
XII. 
Amidft the peaceful triumphs of his reign, 
What wonder if the kindly beams he ifacd 
Reviv'd the drooping arts again. 
If Scieuce rais'd her head. 
And foft Humanity, that from Rebellion (led ? 
Our ille indeed, too fruitful was before ; 

But all uncultivated lay 
Out of the folar walk and heaven's high way ; 
With rank Geneva weeds run o*cr. 
And cockle, at the beft, amidft the corn it bore : 
The royal hufbandman appcar'd. 
And plough'd, and fow'd, and tilPd; 
The thorns he rooted out, the rubbifh clearM, 
And bleft th* obedient field ; 
When, ftraight, a double han'cft rofc; 
Such as the fwarthy Indian mows ; 
Or happier climates near the line. 
Or Paradife manur'd and dreft by hands divine. 
XIII. 
As when the new-born phoenix takes his way, 
His rich paternal regions to furvcy. 
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Of sury cboriden a miincroiis tndn 

Attend his wondrous progreis o*er the plain ; 

So, rifiog from his father's urn, 
So glorious did our Charles return. 
Th' officious Mufes came along, 
gay harmonious choir of angels ever young : 
he Mufe that mourns him now his happy triuoopk 

fung. 
■ven they could thrive in his aufpicious reign ; 
And fuch a plenteous crop they bore 
Of pure A and well-winnowed grain, 
As Britain never knew before. 
Tho' little was their hire, and light their gain, 
Yet fomewhat to their (hare he threw : 
Fed from his hand, they fung and flew, 
-ike birds of Paradife, that liv*d on morning dew. 
Oh never let their lays his name forget ! 
The penGon of a prince's praife is great. 
Live then, thou great encouragcr of arts. 

Live ever in our thankful hearts; 
Live bleft above, almoft invok'd below ; 
Live, and receive this pious vow, 
^Dr pation once, our guardian angel now. 
Thou Fabius of a finking (late, 
"Who didft, by wife delays, divert our fate ; 
When fa£Vion like a tempcft rofe, 
Iq death's moft hideous form. 
Then art to rage thou didft oppofe. 

To weather out the ftorm : 
Not quitting thy fupreme command. 
Thou heldft the rudder with a fteady hand, 
'Till fafcly on the fliore the bark did land : 
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The bark, that all our blcffings brought, 
Charg'd with thyfdf and James, a doubly royal frai 
XIV. 

Oh frail eftatc of human things, 
And flippcry hopes below ! 
Now to our coft your emptincfs we know ; 

(For.*tis a leflbn dearly bought) 
Afllirance here is never to be fought. 

The beft, and beft belov'd of kings, 

And beft dcferving to be Co, 
When fcarce he had efcap'd the fatal blow* 

Of fa£Vion and confpiracy, 

Death did his promised hopes deftroy : 
He toiPd, he gain*d, but liv*d not to enjoy. 

What mifts of Providence are thefe. 
Through which we cannot fee! 

So faints, by fupernatural pow'r fet free, 

Are left at lad in martyrdom to die ; 
Such is the end of oft repeated miracles. 

Forgive me, Heav*n, that impious thought, 

*Twas grief for Charles, to madneis wrougt 

That queftion*d thy fupreme decree ! 

Thou didft his gracious reign prolong. 

Even in thy faints and angels wrong. 
His fellow-citizens of immortality ; 

For twelve long years of exile born, 
Twice twelve we number'd fmcc his bled retur 

So ftriftly wert thou juft to pay. 

Even to the driblet of a day. 

Yet ftill we murmur, and complain 
The quails and manna fhould no longer rain ' 
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Thoic miracles 'twas needlefs to renew ; 
ic cho&n fiock has oow the promised land in view. 

XV» 
A warlike prince afcends the regal ftate, 

A prince, long exercised by fate : 
Long may he keep, tho* he obtains it Ute ! 
Heroes in heaven's peculiar mold arc caft ; 
They, and their poets, are not form*d in hade : 
m was the firft in God's defign, and man was made 
the laft. • 
Falfc heroes, made by flattery fo, 
Heav'n can (bike out, like fparkles, at a blow ; 
But, ere a prince is to perfedtion brought. 
He cods Omnipotence a fecond thought. 
With toil and fweat, 
With hardning cold, and forming heat, 
The Cyclops did their ftrokes repeat, 
Before th* impenetrable (hield was wrought. 
It looks as if the Maker would not own 

The noble work for his. 
Before 'twas try'd and found a maftcr-piece. 

XVI. 
View then a monarch ripen 'd for a throne. 
Alcides thus his race began. 
O'er infancy he fwiftly ran ; 
The future god, at fird, was more than man : 
Dangers and toils, and Juno's hate, 
Even o'er his cradle lay in wait. 
And there he grapled firfl with fate : 
In his young hands the hifOng fnakes he pred ; 
So early was the deity confeft : 
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Thus, by degrees, he rofe to Jove*s imperial feat; 
Thus dilBculties prove a ibul legitimately great 
Like his, our hero's infancy was try*d; 
Betimes the Furies did their fnakes provide ; 

And to his infant arms (^pofe 
His father's rebels, and his brother's foes; 
The more oppreft, the higher dill he rofe : 
Thofc were the preludes of his fate. 
That form'd his manhood, to fubdue 
The Hydra of the many-headed, hifCng crew. 
XVII. 
As after Numa's peaceful reign. 
The martial Ancus did the fcepter wield, 
Furbifti'd the rufty fword again, 
Rcfum'd the long-forgotten fhicld. 
And led the Latins to the dufty field: 
So James the drowfy Genius wakes 
Of Britain, long entranc'd in charms, 
Rcftiff, and flumb'ring on its arms : 
'Tis rous'd, and with a new flrong nerve the fpcar ^' 
ready (hakes. 
No neighing of the warrior ftecds. 
No drum, or louder trumpet, needs 
T' infpire the coward, warm the cold ; 
His voice, his fole appearance, makes them bold. 
Gaul and Batavia dread th' impending blow ; 

Too well the vigour of that arm they know ; 
They lick the duft, and crouch beneath their fatal foe- 
Long may they fear this awful prince. 
And not provoke his lingring fword ; 
Peace is their only fure defence. 
Their beft fccurity his word. 
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In ail the changes of his doubtful (late. 
His truth y like Heaven's, was kept inviolate : 
For him to promife, is to make it fate. 
His valour can triumph o*er land and main : 
With broken oaths his fame he will not (lain, 
^ith conqueft baiely bought, and with inglorious 
gain. 

xviir. 

or once, O heav'n, unfold thy adamantine book ; 
And let his wond'ring (enate fee, 
If not thy firm immutable decree, 
At leaf! the fecond page of great contingency; 
ach as confifts with wills originally free : 
Let them with glad amazement look 
On what their happinefs may be : 
Let them not (HU be obftinatcly blind. 
Still to divert the good thou haft dcfign'd. 

Or with malignant penury 
To ftarve the royal virtues of his mind. 
Faith is a Chriftian's, and a fubjeO's teft ; 
)h g^ve them to believe, and they arc furely blcft ! 
They do ; and, with a diftant view, I ^e 
Th' amended vows of Engli(h loyalty : 
^nd all beyond that obje^ there appears 
f he long retinue of a profperous reign, 

A (cries of fuccefsful years, 
tn orderly array, a martial, manly train, 
fiehold c*en to remoter (bores 
A conquering navy proudly fpread ; 
The Britifti cannon formidably roars. 
While, ftarting from his oozy bed, 
h* alisrtcd Ocean rears his reverend head. 
Vol.. I. H 
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To view and recognize his ancient lord again : 
And, with a willing hand, reftores 
The fafces of the main. 



BRITANNIA REDIVIVA: 

A Poem on the Prince, born on theiotli 
June 1-688. 



OUR vows are heard by times, and -heav'n takes < 
To grant, before we can conclude the pray 'r J 
Preventing angels met it half the way. 
And fent us back to praife, who came to pray. 

Ju(l on the day, when the high-mounted (iu 
Did fartheft in its northern progrcfe run, 
>Ie bended forward, and ev'n ftrctch*d the fphat 
Beyond the limits of the lengthen'd year, 
To view a brighter fun in Britain born; ") 

That was the bufmefs of his longefl morn ; > 

The glorious objc£l fcen, 'twas time to turn. j 

Departing fpring could only (lay to (bed 1 
Her gloomy beauties on the genial bed, v 

But left the manly fummer in her (lead, j 

With timely fruit the longing land to chear. 
And to fulfil the promife of the year. 
Betwixt two feafons comes th* aufpicious hehr, 
This age to blofTom, and the next to bear. 
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.aft folemn Sabbath fiw the church attend, 
Paraclct in fiery pomp defcciul ; 
'hen his woncTrous f o£lave roUM again, 
•ought a royal infant in his train, 
eat a blelling to fo goccl a king 
but th' eternal Comfoitcr could bring. 
did the mighty Trinity canfpiic, 
ice in council to create our fac ? 
US as if they fcnt the new-horn gurfl 
ait on the proceflion of theii fiaft ; 
m their facred annlverfc decreed 
imp their image on the proTiis'd feed. 
: realms united, and on one beftow'd, 
«blem of their myftic union Ihovv'd : 
nighty Trine the triple empire fhar'd, 
-ery perfon would have one to guard, 
il fbn of pray'rs ! by holy violence 
n dowji from heav*n ; but long be banifn'd thence, 
late to thy paternal ikies retire : 
end our crimes whole ages would rcquh-e; 
lange th' inveterate habit of our Hns, 
fioilh what thy godHke fire begins, 
heav'n, to make us Englifhmen again, 
:fs can give us than a patriarch's reign. 
ic facred cradle to your charge receive, 
raphs, and by turns the guard relieve ; 
father's angel, and thy father join 
.eep poUcffion, and fecurc the line; 

•• Whit-Sunday. 
f Trinity-Sunday. 
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Bur long defer the honours of thy fate : 
Great may they be like his, like his be late ; 
That James his ruaning century may view. 
And give this fbn an aufpice to the new. 

Our wants cxaft at lead that moderate (lay : 
For fee • the dragon winged on his way, 
To watch the | travel, and devour the- prey. 
Or, if allufions may not rife fo high, 
Thus, when Alcides rais'd his infant-cry. 
The fnakes bcfieg*d his young divinity : 
But vainly with their forked tongues they threat ; 
For oppofition makes a hero great. 
To needful fuccour all the good will run, 
And Jove aflert the godhead of his fon. 

O ftill repining at jyour prcftnt ftate. 
Grudging yourfelves the benefits of fate. 
Look up, and read in charaftcrs of light 
A blefling lent you in your own dcfpight. 
The manna falls, yet that celeftial bread 
Like Jews you munch, and murmur while you feed. 
May not your fortune be like theirs, exil'd, 
Yet forty years to wander in the wild : 
Or if it be, may Mofes live at leaft. 
To lead you to the verge of promised reft. 

Tho* poets are not prophets, to foreknow 
What plants will^take the blight, and what will grow 
By tracing heav*n his footfteptmay be found : 
Behold ! how awfully he walks the round ! ' 

• Alluding only to the common-wealth part 
here and in other places of the poem. 
:| Rev. xii. 4. 
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rod is abroad, and, wond'rous in his ways, 
The rile of empires and dicir fall furvcys: 
lore (might I fay) than with an ufual eye, •^ 

[e fcts his bleeding church in ruin ly, ( 

^nd hears the fouls of faints bcneatii his altar cry. \ 
.heady has he lifted high the * fign, 
r'hich crown'd the conquering arms of Conftanlinc : 
he f moon grows pale at that prefaging fight, 
nd half her train of ftars have loft their light} 
Behold another \ Sylveftcr, to blefs 
he facrcd ftandard, and fecarc fncccfs ; 
arge of his treafures, of a foul Co great, 
s fills and crowds his univerfal feat. 
Now view at home a § fecond Conftantine ; 
rhe former too was of the Britifh line) 
as not his healing balm your breaches closed, 
^hofe exile many fouglit, and few oppos*d ? 
, did not Heav'n by its eternal doom 
ermit thofe evils that this good might come ? 
) raanifeft, that e*cn the moon-cy*d fcCts 
;e -whom and -what this providence proteOs. 
[ethinks, had we within our minds no more 
ban that one iLipwreck on the fatal f ore, 
hat only thought may make us think again,' 
i^hat wonders God referves for fuch a reign. 

♦ The crofs. 

f The crefcents, which the Turks bear for their 
rms. 

\ The Pope in the time of Conftantine the Great, 
Uuding to the prefcnt Pope. 

§ King James the fecond. 

^ The Lemmon ore. 
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To dream that chance his prefervation wrought. 
Were to think Noah was preferv*d for nought ; 
Or the furviving eight were not defign'd 
To people earth, and to reftorc their kind. 

When humbly on the royal babe we gaze-. 
The manly Hnes of a majeftic face 
Give awful joy : *Tis paradife to look 
On the fair frontifpicce of Nature's book : 
If the firft opening page fo charms the fight. 
Think how th* unfolded volume will delight ! 
See how the venerable infant lies 
In early pomp ; how through the mother's eyes 
The father's foul, with an undaunted view, 
Looks out, and takes our homage as his due. 
See on his future fubjcfts how he fmilcs, 
Nor meanly flatters, nor with craft beguiles; 
JBut with an open face, as on his throne, 
Aflures our birthrights, and afTumes his own. 
Born in broad day-light, that th' ungrateful rout 
May find no room for a remaining doubt; 
Truth, which itfclf is light, does darknefs (hun. 
And the true eaglet iafcly dares the fun. 

J Fain would the fiends have made a dubious birth. 
Loth to confefs the Godhead cloath'd in earth : 
But fickcn'd after all their baffled lies. 
To find an heir apparent in the fkies : 
Abandon'd to dcfpair,. ftill may they gnidge, 
•And, owning not the Saviour, prove the Judgr. 

Not great * ^ncas ftopd in plainer day, 

^ Alluding to the tempt!\tions in the wilderncis^ 
* Yirg- ^ncid. I. 



/ 
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'When, the dark mantling mift di£blv*d away, 
He to the Tyrians (hew*d his fudden face, 
Shinmg with all his goddefs mother's grace : 
For (he herfelf had made his countenance bright, 
Breath*d honour on his eyes, and her own purple light. 

If our viftorious f Edward, as they Ay, 
Gave Wales a prince on that propitious day, 
"Why may not years, revolving with his fate, 
Produce his like, but with a longer date ? 
One, who may carry to a dtftant fhore 
The terror that his fam*d forefather bore. 
Bat why Ibould James or his young hero (lay 
For flight prefages of a name or day ? 
We need no Edward's fortune to adorn 
That moment when our prince was born : 
Oar prince adorns this day, and ages hence 
Shall wi(h his birth-day f«r fome future prince-. 

Great Michael, prince of all th* etherial hofts, 
And whate*er inborn faints our Britain boaAs; 
And thou, th* adopted patron * of our ide, 
With chearful afpcds on this infant fmile : 
The pledge of hcav*n, which, dropping from above. 
Secures our blifs, and reconciles his love. 

Enough of ills our dire rebellion wrought. 
When, to the dregs, we drank the bitter draught ; 
Then airy atoms did in plagues confpire, "^ 

Kor did th* avenging angel yet retire, C 

But purg*d our (lill-iacreafmg crimes with fire. \ 

t Edward the Black Prince, born on Trinity Sunday. 
* St George. 

H4 
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Then perjured plots, the (HU impending teft. 
And worfe — but charity conceals the reft : 
Here ftop the current of the fanguine flood; 
Require not, gracious God, thy martyr's blood ; 
But let their dying pangs, their living toil. 
Spread a rich harveft through their native foil : 
A harveft ripening for another reign. 
Of which this royal babe may reap the grain. 
Enough of early faints one womb has giv*n ; 
Enough increas*d the family of heav*n : 
Let them for his, and our atonement go; 
And reigning blefsM above, leave him to rule below- 
Enough already has the year forcQiow'd 
His wonted courfe, the fea has overflowed, 
The meads were floated with a weeping fpring, 
And frighten'd birds in woods forgot to ling : 
The ftrong-limb*d fteed beneath his haruefs faints, 
And the fame fhivVing fweat his lord attaints. 
When will the minifter of wrath give o'er ? 
Beholding him at f Arauna's threfhing-floor ; 
He ftops, and feems to (heathc his flaming brand, 
Pleas'd with burnt incenfe from our David*s hand. 
David has bought the Jcbufite's abode, 
And rais'd an altar to the living God. 

Heav'n, to reward him, make his joys fincere; "^ 
No future ills, nor accidents appear, C 

To fully and pollute the facred infant's year. j 

Five months to difcord and debate were giv'n ; 
He fanilifies the yet remaining fcven. 

I Alluding to the paflage in the firft book of King; 
chap. xxiv. 
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Sabbath of months! henceforth in him be bkfsM, 
And prelude to the reabns perpetual reft ! 

Let his baptifraai drops for us atone ; 
Luftrations for * ofiences not his own. 
Xm. confcience, which is intVeft ill difguisM, 
In the fame font bccleans'd» and all tlie land baptiz'd. 

t Unnam'd as yet ; at kafl unknown to fame : 
Is there a (Irife in heav'n about his name; 
"^'hcre every famous predeceflbr vies, 
•And makes a fa£liofi for it in the fkies ? 
Ormuft it be refcrv'd to thought alone? 
Such was the facred ^ Tctragrammaton. 
Things worthy filencc muft not be reveaPd : 
Thus the true name of § Ronrjc was kept conceal d. 
To faun the fpcUs and forceries of thole 
Who durft her infant majefty oppofe. 
But when his tender llrength in time (hail rife 
To dare ill tongues and fafcinating eyes ; 
fhis iflc, which hides the little thunderer's fame, 
'hall be too narrow to contain his name : 
^h' artillery of heav'n (hall make him known ; 
Crete could not hold the god, when Juve was grown. 

* Original fin. 

f The prince chrifren'd, but rot nam'd. 

\ Jehovah, or the name of God, unlawful to be 
renounced by the Jews. 

§ Some authors fay, that the true name of Rome 
/as kept a fecrct, *^ ne hoftes incantamentis deos eli- 
erent." 

+ Candia, where Jupiter was born and bred (ccretly. 
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As Jove*s f increafe, who from his brain was boniv 
Whom arms and arts did equally adorn. 
Free of the bread was bred, whofe milky tafte^ 
Minerva's name to Venus had debas*d; 
So this imperial babe rejects the food 
That mixes monarchs with plebeian blood : 
Food that bis inborn courage might controul, 
Eztinguifti all the father in his foul, 
And, for his Eftian race, and Saxon ftrain. 
Might re-produce fome fecond Richard's reign. 
Mildnefs he Glares from both his parent's blood : 
But kings too tame are defpicably good : 
Be this the mixture of this regal child, 
By nature manly, but by virtue mild. 

Thus far the furious tranfport of the news 
Had to prophetic madnefs fir'd the Mufe; 
Madnefs ungovernable, uninfpir'd. 
Swift to foretel whatever flie defir'd. 
Was it for me the dark abyfs to tread, 
And read the book which angels cannot read ? 
How was I punifli'd when the fudden * blaft, 
The face of heav'n and our young fun o'ercaft ! 
Fame, the fwift ill, increafing as flie roH'd, 
Difeaft, Delpair, and Death, at three reprifcs told : 
At three infulting ftrides (he ftalk'd the town. 
And, like contagion, flruck the loyal down. 
Down fell the winnow'd wheat ; hut mounted high. 
The whirlwind bore the chaff, and hid the Iky. 

I Pallas or Minerva ; faid by the poets to have been 
bred up by hand. 

• The fudden falfc report of the prince's death. 
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re black Rebellion (hooting from below 

s earth's • gigantic brood by moments grow) 

td here the ions of God are petrified with woe : 

I apoplex of grief! fo low were driv*n 

ic faints, as hardly to defend their heav*n. 

^s, when pent vapours run their hollow round, 

rthquakes, which are convuUions of the ground, 

»k bellowing forth, and no confinement brook, 

U the third iettks what the former fhook ; 

di heavings had our fouls ; till, flow and late, 

I life with his returned, and faith prevailed on fate. 

prayers the mighty bleding was implor'd, 

• pray'rs was granted, and by prayVs reftor'd. 
5o, ere the f Shunamite a fon concciv*d, 

ic prophet promis'd, and the wife bcliev'd. 

fon was fent, the fon fo much dcfir'd ; 

t foon upon the mother's knees expir*d. 

c troubled feer approach'd the mournful door, 

n, pray'd, and fent his paft'ral ftalT before, 

en ftretch'd his limbs upon the child and mournM, 

1 warmth, and breath, and a new foulreturn'd. 

Thus Mercy Wretches out her hand, and faves 

fponding Peter finking in the waves. 

\s when a fudden (lorm of hail and rain 

.ts to the ground the yet unbearded grain, 

ink not the hopes of harvcft are deftroy'd 

the flat field, and on the naked void i 

* Thofc giants are feigned to have grown fifteen cUs 
ry day. 

|- In the fccond book of King$, chap. iv» 
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'J'he light, unloaded (lejn from tempeft freed. 
Will raile the youthful honours of his head; 
And, (bon rcttor'd by native vigour, bear 
The timely produ^ of the bounteous year. 

Nor yet conclude all fiery trials paft : 
For hcav'n will exercifc us to the laft ; 
Sometimes will check us in our full career. 
With doubtful blefTings, and with mingled fear ; 
That, ftill depending on his daily grace. 
His every mercy for an alms may pafs. 
With fparing hands will diet us to good ; 
Preventing furfeits of our pamper'd blood. 
So feeds the mother-bird her craving young 
With little morfels, and delays *em long. 

True, this laft blcding was a royal feaft; 
But, wherc's the w edding garment on the gucft ? 
Our manners, as religion, were a dream., 
Are fuch as teach the nations to blafpheme. 
In lu(ts we wallow, and with pride we Iwcll, 
And injuries with injuries repel; 
Prompt to revenge, not daring to forgive, 
Our lives untcach the doarinc we believe. 
Thus IlKel linn'd, impenitenlly hard. 
And vainly thouglit the ' prcfcut ark their guard 
But when the haughty Philiftincs appear. 
They Hcd, abundua'd to their foes and fear; 
Their God was ablcnt, llio' hia ark was there. 
Ah ! left our crimes fnould fnatch this pledge awa 
And make our joys the blelilngs of a day ! 

* I Sam. iv. lo. 
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sr wc have finn*d him hence, and that he lires^ 
od to his promife, not our practice gives, 
ur crimes wou*d fboo weigh down the guilty icalCy. 
It James, and Mary, and the church prevail, 
or • Amalek can rout the chofen bands, 
^bile Hur and Aaron hold up Mofes hands. 
By living well, let us fccure his days, , 

[od'rate in hopes, and humble in our ways, 
a force the frcc-born fpirit can condrain, 
it charity, and great examples gain, 
argivcncfe is our thanks for fuch a day ; 
AS god'like God in his own coin to pay. 
«you, propitious Queen, tranflatcd here, 
'om your mild heav*n, to rule our rugged fphcre 
yond the funny walks and circling year ; 
>u, who your native climate have bereft 
"all tlie virtues, and the vices left ; 
hom piety and beauty make their boail, 
lough beautiful is well in p ous loft ; 
loft as ftar-light is diflblv'd away, 
id melts into the brightnefs of the day ; 
gold about the regal diadem, 
•ft to improve the luftre of the gem. 
hat can we add to your triumphant day ? 
t the great gift the beauteous giver pay. 
f lhou*d our thanks awake the rifing fun, 
id lengthen, as his latcft ftiadows run, [done, 
lat, tho* the longeft day, wou*d foon, too ibonbe 
t angels voices with their harps confpire, 
t keep th' aufpicious infant from the choir ; 

* Exod. xvii. 8. 
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Late let him fing above, and let us know 
No fwcctcr mufic, than his cries below. 

Nor can I wifli to you, great Monarch, mor 
Than fuch an annual income to your (lore ; 
The day, which gave this Unit, did not Ihine 
For a lefs omen, than to fill the Trine. 
•After a Prince y an Admiral beget ; 
The Royal Sovereign wants an anchor yet. 
Our ifle has younger titles liill in (lore. 
And when th' exhaufted land can yield no mc 
Your line can force them from a foreign (hore. 

The name of Great your martial mind will fi 
But jufticc is your darling attribute : 
Of All the Greeks, *twas but * one hero's due. 
And, in him, Plutarch prophciy'd of you, 
A prince's favours but on few can fail, 
But jullice is a virtue fhar'd by all. 

Some kings tl>e name of conqu'rors have nfi 
Some to be great, fome to be gods prelum*d ; 
But boundlefs povv'r, and arbitrary luft, 
Made tyrants ftill abhor the name of Juft ; 
They fhunn'd the praife this god-Iikc virtue gi 
And fear'd a title, that rcproach'd tiieir lives. 

The pow'r, from which all kings derive the 
Whom they pretend, at lead, to imitate. 
Is equal both to punifh and reward ; 
For few wou'd love their God, unlels th.^y fea 

Renniefs force and immortality 
Make but a lame, impcrfeO, deity : 

* ArlHidcs. Sec his life in Plutarch, 
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Tempefts have force unbounded to dcflroy. 
And deathlcfs being c*en the damn'd enjoy; 
And yet Heaven*s attributes, both laft and fird, 
One without life, and one with life accurft : 
But jufticc is Heaven's lelf, fo ftriftly he. 
That cou'd it fail, the Godhead cou'd not be. 
This virtue is your own ; but life and (late 
Arc one to fortune fubjeft, one to fate : 
Equal to all, you juftly frown or fmi!c ; 
Nor hopes, nor fears your fteady hand beguile 
Yourfelf our balance hold, the vvojld*s our ifle. 
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SATYR upon the DUTCH, 
Written in the Year 1662. 

AS nce*iy gallants, in the fcriv'ncr*s hands, 
Court the rich knaves that gripe their mortgaged 
lands ; 
The firft fat buck of all the fcafbn's ient. 
And keeper takes no fee in compliment; 
The dotage of Ibmc Englilhmen is fuch, 
To fawn on thofe, who ruin them, the Dutch. 
They (hall have all, rather than make a war 
With thofe, who of the fame religion are. 
The Straits, the Guinea-trade, the herrings too ; 
Nay, to keep fricndihip, they (hall pickle you. 
Some are rcfolv*d not to find out the cheat, 
hut cuckold-like, love them that do the feaL 
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What injuries foe*cr upon us fall. 
Yet ftill the fame religion anfwers alL 
Religion wheedl'd us to civil war. 
Drew Englifli blood, and Dutchmen's now woa V/j^ 
Be guU'd no longer ; for you'll find it true, 
They have no more religion, faith I than you. 
Int'reft*s the god they worftiip in their ftate, 
And we, I take it, have not much of that. 
Well monarchies may own religion's name. 
But dates are atheifts in their very frame. 
They fhare a fin; and fuch proportions fall, 
That, like a ft ink, 'tis nothing to them all. 
Think on their rapine, fallhood, cruelty. 
And that what once they were, they ftill wou'd be. 
Tq one well-born th' affront is worfe and more, 
When he's abus'd and baffl'd by a boor. 
With an ill grace the Dutch their mifchiefs do; 
They've both ill nature and ill manners too. 
Well may they boaft themfelves an ancient nation} 
For they were bred ere manners were in falhion : 
Apd their new commonwealth has fct them free 
Only from honour and civility. 
Venetians do not more uncouthly ride. 
Than did their lubber ftate mankind beftridc. 
Their fway became 'em with as ill a mien. 
As their own paunches fwell above their chin. 
Yet is their empire no true growth but humour,. 
And only two kings touch can cure the tumour. 
As Cato did in Afric fruits difplay ; 
JLet us before our eyes their Indies lay : 
[ All loyal Engliih will like him conclude ; 
Let Csefar live, and Carthage be fubdu'd. 
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lC flecknoe. 



m things are fubje^t to decay, 
len fate fummons, monarchs mud obey, 
found, who, like Auguftus, young 
:iDpire, and had govern*d long ; 
crfe, was own*d, without difpute, 
le realms of nonjenfe^ abfblute. 
tce, now flour iihing in peace, 
1 iflue of a large increase ; 
I bufioers, did at length debate 
jcceflion of the ftate : 
ng, v^ich of all his fons was fit 
. wage immortal war with wit, 
folv'd; fornatore pleads, that he, 
ule, who moft refembles me. 
ny pcrfe^ image bears, 
lefs from his tender years : 

of all my fbns, is he, 
anfirm'd in full ftnpidity. 
mc faint meaning make pretence, 
ver deviates into fcnfe. 
•f wit on other fools may fall, 
I, and make a lucid interval; 
jenuine night admits no ray, 
; prevail upon the day. 
oodly fabric fills, the eye, 
fign'd for though tlcfs majefty : 
I 



1^ POEMSUrON 

Thoiightlcfs as monarch oaks, that (hade the plain, 
And, fpread in folemn ftatc, fupinely reign. 
Heywood and Shirley were but types of thee, 
Thou laft great prophet of tautology. 
Even I, a dunce of more renown than they, 
Was fent before but to prepare thy way ; 
. And, coarfcly clad in Norwich drugget, came 
To teach the nations in thy greater namc^ 
My warbling lute, the lute I whilom ftrung, 
When to King John of Portugal 1 fung, 
Was but the prelude to that glorious day. 
When thou on filver Thames didft cut thy way, 
With wcll-tim*d oars before the royal barge, 
S weird with the pride of thy celeflial charge : 
And big with hymn, commander of an hod, 
The like was ne'er in Epfom blankets toft, 
Methinks I fee the new Arion fail. 
The lute ftill trembling underneath thy nail. 
At thy well-lharpen'd thumb from fliorc to (horc 
The trebles fqueak for fear, the bafcs roar : 

Echoes from PilTIng- Alley Sh call. 

And Sh they refound from Afton-HalL 

About thy boat the little filhes throng, 
As at the morning toaft, that floats along. 
Sometimes, as prince of thy harmonious band. 
Thou wield'ft thy papers in thy threfliing hand. 
St Andre's feet ne'er kept more equal time. 
Not ev'n the feet of thy own Pfychc's rhime : 
Though they in number as in fenfe excel ; 
So juft, fo like tautology, they fell, 
That, pale with envy. Singleton forfworc 
The lute and fword, which he in triumph bore, 
And Yow'd he ne'er would ad Villerius more. 
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)p*d the goo(1 o-d fire, and wept for joy, 
aptures of the hopeful boy. 
icnts, but mod his pUys, prrfuade, 
moiuted duKirfs he was made, 
the walU which fair Augufta bind, 
Augufta much to fears iiiclm'd) 
t fabric, rais'd t' inform ti.e fight, 
>d of yore, and Barbican it height : 
oweroncc; but now, fb fate ordain .<;, 
pile an empty name remains ; 
>ld ruins brothei-houfes rife, 
lewd loves, and of polluted joys, 
jir vaft courts the mother-ftrumpcts keep, 
ifturbM by watch, in filcncc flccp *, 
; a nurfer>- crcfts its head, 
ccns are lorm'd, and future heroes bred; 
9edg*d adlors learn to laugh and cry, 
ant punks their tender voicci try f , 
Maximiiis the gods defy, 
chcr never treads in bufkins here, 
:r Johnfbn darcs in focks appear; 
Simkin jull leccption finds, 
is monument of vauiAiM minds : 
les the fuburbian Mufe affords, 
^n waging liarmlefs war with words. 

ies on thcfe lines of Cowlej', (Davideis, 

their vaft courts the motlier- waters keep, 
undidurb'd by moons, in filence llccp. 

Where unflcdg'd tempefts lie, 

faut winds their tender voices tr>\ 
I * 
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Here Flecknoe, as a place to fame well known, 

Ambitioufly deflga'd his Sh *s throne. 

For antient Decker grophcfy'd long fincc. 
That in this pile (hould leign a mighty prince, 
Born for a fcourge of wit, and flail of fenfe : 
To whom true Dulnefs (hould feme Piyches owe, 
But worlds of mifers from his pen (hould flow ; 
Humourifts and h)'pocritcs it (hould produce, 
W^hole Raymond families, and tribes of Brace. 
Now emprefs Fame had publifhM the renown 

Of^h *s coronation through the town. 

Rous'd by report of fame, the nations meet. 
From near Bunhill, and diftant Watliijg-ftitet. 
No Pcrlian carpets fprcad th* imperial way, 
But fcattcr'd limbs of mangled poets lay : 
From dudy (hops neglc£tcd authors come. 
Martyrs of pics, and reliques of the bum. 
Much Hcywood, Shirly, Oglcby there lay. 

But loads of Sh almoft choak'd the way. 

BilkM ftationcrs for yeomen ftood prepared,. 

And H — n was captain of the guard. 

The hoary prince in majclly appcar'd. 
High on a throne of his own labours rear*dL 
At his right hand our young Afcanius fate, 
Rome's other hope, and pillar of the ftatc. 
His brows thick fogs, inftead of glories, grace. 
And lambent duhiefs play*d around his face. 
As Hannibal did to the altars come. 
Swore by his fire a mortal foe to Rome ; 
So 3h— — fwore, nor (hould liis vow be vain. 
That he till death true Dulneis would maintain ; 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS. »j$ 

And, in his father's right, and realm's defence, 
Kc'er to have peace with wit, nor truce with fenfe. 
The king himftlf the facred un^on made, 

As king by office, and as pricft by trade. 

In his finider hand, inflead of ball. 

He plac*d a mighty mug of potent ale ; 

Love's kingdom to liis right he did convey'. 

At once his fceptre, and his rule of fway ; 

Whofe righteous lore the ^prince had pradlis*d young, 

And from whofe loins recorded Pfyche fprun j. 

His temples, laft, with poppies were o'ciiprcad. 

That nodding feem'd to confecrate his head. 

Juft at the point of time, if fame not ly. 

On his left hand twelve rev'rend owls did fly. 

So Romulus, *tis fung, by Tiber's brook, 

Vrefage of fway from twice fix vultures took. 

Th' admiring throng loud acclamations make, 

And omens of his future empire take. 

The fire then (hook the honours of his head, 
And from his brows damps of oblivion Ihed 
Million the filial Bulnefs: Long he flood, "^ 

Repelling from his breaft the raging God ; v 

At length burft out in this prophetic mood. j 

Heav*ns blefs my fon, from Ireland let him reign 
To far Barbadoes on the weftern main ; 
Of his dominion may no end be known. 
And greater than his father's be his throne; 
Beyond love's kingdom let him (Ircach his pen f — ? 
He paus'd, and all the people cry'd, Amen. 

Then thus continu'd he : My fon, advance 

Still in new impudence, new ignorance. 
I i 
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Pangs without birth, and friiitlefs indufliy^ 
Let Virtnofo's in fire years be writ ; 
Yet not one thought accnfe thy toil of wit. 
L,ct gentle George in triumph tread the ftage. 
Make Dorimant betray, and Loveit rage; 
Let Culiy, Cdckwood, Fopling, charm the pit; 
And in their folly (hew the writers wit. 
, Yet ftill thy fools (hall ftaiid in thy defence, 
Aad juftify their author's want of fenfc. 
I^ct them be all by thy own model made 
Of dulnefs, and defire no foreign aid ; 
That they to future ages may ^be known. 
Not copies drawn, but ilT'ue of thy own. 
Nay, let thy men of wit too be the famcj 
All full of thee, and dilT'ring but in name. 
i?ut let no alien S — dl — ^y interpofc, 
To lard with wit thy hungry Epfom profe. 
And when falfc flowers oi rhetoric thou would'ft ci 
Truft nature, do not labour to be dull; 
But write thy beft, and top ; and, in each line, 
Sic Formal's oratory will be thine : 
Sir Formal, though unfought, attends thy quill, 
And does thy Northern dedications fill. 
Nor let falfe friends feduce thy mind to fame, 
hy arrogating Johnibn's hoftile name. 
Let father Flccknoe fire thy mind with praife. 
And uncle Ogleby thy envy raife. 
Thou art my blood,, where Johnlbn has no part : 
What fhare have we in nature or in art ? 
Where did his wit on learning fix a brand, 
And rail at arts he did not underhand ? 
Succefj let others teach, learn thou from mc- 
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nc made he love in prince Kicander*s Tcuiy 
vepc the dufl in Pfyche's humble drain ? ' 
:re fold he bargains,, whip-(Htch, kifs my arie, 
nis*d a play, and dwindled to a farce ? 
en did his muie from Fletcher fcenes purloin, 
thou whole £th*ridge doft transfufe to thine ? 
fo transfus*d, as oil and waters flow, 
always floats above, thine finks below. 
sis tliy province, this thy wondrous way, 
V liumours to invent for each new play *. 
s is that boaded bias of thy mind, 
which, one way, to dulnefs *tis inclin'd : 
lich makes thy writings Jean on one fide ftill, 
d, in ail changes, that way bends thy will. 
r let thy mountain-belly make pretence 
likcncfs ; thine's a tympany of fenfe. 
un of man in thy large bulk is writ, 
fure thou*rt but a kilderkin of wit. 
iemine, thy gentle numbers feebly creep ; 
y tragic mufc gives fmiles, thy comic deep, 
th whatever gall thou fct'ft thyfelf to write, 
i inoficnfivc latires never bite. 
Jiy felonious heart though venom lies, 
oes but touch thy Irllh pen, and dies. 
i genius calls thee not to purchafc fame 
cecn Iambics, but mild anagram, 
ve writing plays, and chufe for thy command 
ic peaceful province in acroftic land, 
ere thou may*ft wings difplay, and altars raife, 
d torture one poor word ten thoufand ways, 
if thou wouldft thy difT'rcnt talents fuit, 
thy own fongs, and fing them to thy lute» 
I4 
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He fiud; but his lad words were fcarcely heard 
For Bruce and Lon^U had a trap prepar'd. 
And down they {bnt the yet declaiming banL 
Sinking he left his drugget robe behind. 
Born upwards by a fubterrandan wind. 
The mantle fell to the young prophet's part. 
With double portion of bis father's an. 
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Si propiusfteSf 

Te capict magii""-^ HoR. 



TO THE 



READER. 



I S not my intention to make an apology for my 
Poem : Some will think it needs no cxcufc, and 
s will receive none. The defign, I am furc, is 
1; but he, who draws his pen for one party, 
expert to make enemies of the other. For Wit 
Fool are confcquents of Whig and Tory ; and 
man is a knave or an afs to the contrary fide, 
: is a trealury of merits in the Fanatic Church, 
11 as in the Popilh ; and a pennyworth to he had 
ntlhip, honefty, and poetry, for the lewd the 
us, and the blockheads : But the longeft chapter 
euteronomy has not curfes enough for an Anti- 
lingham. My comfort is, their manifefl prejudice 
y caufe will render tKtir judgment of lefs autho- 
gainll mc. Yet if a poem have a genius, it will 
its oAn reception in the world. For therc*s a 
aefs in good vcrft, which tickles c\'en while it 
: And no man can be heartily angry with him, 
pleafes him again ft his will. The commendation: 
Iverfaries is the greateft triumph of a writer, be- 
lt never comes unlcfs extorted. But I can be fa- 
1 on more eaiy terms : If I happen to pleafe the 
moderate fort, I fhall be fure of an honed party, 
in all probability, of the bcft judges : For the Icait 
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conccrn'd are commonly the leaft corrupt. AndT 
confefs I have laid in for thofe^ by rebating the iatiit 
(where juftice would allow it) from carrying too fliaip 
an edge. They, who can criticifc Co weakly, as to ima- 
gine I have done my worll, may be convinced at tbdr 
own cod, that I can write fevcrely, with moreeaie 
than I can gently. I have but laugh *d at ibme mens 
follies, when I could have dedaim'd againft their vices: 
and other mens virtues I have commended, as freely u 
I have tax'd their crimes. And now, if you are a ma- 
licious reader, I expeft you (hould return upon ae, 
that I a£e£t to be thought more impartial than I am. 
But if men are not to be judged by their profeiCoDSy 
God forgive you common wealth's-men for profcffing 
fo plaufibly for the government. You cannot be lb un- 
confcionable as to charge me for not fubfcribing of my 
name; for tliat would refleft toogrofsly upon your own 
party, who never dare, though they have the advantage 
of a jury to fecure tliem. If you like not my poem, 
the fault may poflibly be in my writing; though 'tis 
hard for an authour to judge againft himfelf. But more 
probably *tis in your morals, which cannot bear the 
truth of it. The violent, on both fides, will condemn 
the chara£ler of Ablalom, as cither too favourably, or 
too hardly drawn. But they arc not the violent, whom 
I defire to plcafc. The fault, on the right hand, is to 
extenuate, palliate, and indulge; and, tc confefs freely, 
I have endeavoured to commit it. Bcfidcs the refpc£t 
which I owe his birth, I have a greater for his heroic 
virtues; and David himfclf could not be more tender 
of the young man's life, than I would be of hi^ reputa- 
tion. But fince the moft excellent natures arc always 
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s moft eaifyy and, k being fuch, are cbe (boatik per* 
rted by ill ccAmfeU, efpecUlly when baited with fame 
id glory ; *tis no more a wonder that he wkhftood 
>t die temptations e( Achitophel, than it was for A- 
ina not to have refilled tlie two devils, the ferpent 
ad the woman. The conchifion of the (lory- 1 pur- 
ofely forebore to profccuce, becaufe I could not ob< 
ain from myfelf, to Ihew Abfalom unfortunate. The 
Tame of it was cut out but for a pi£h]re to the wade ; 
&nd if the draught be fo far true, *tis as much as I de- 
signed. 

.Were I the inventor, who am oaly the hiflorian, I 
fhould certainly conclude the piece, with the reconcile- 
ipent of Abfalom to David. And who knows but this 
may come to pafs ? Things were not brought to an 
extremity where I left the ftory ; there fecms, yet, to 
be room left for a compofure; hereafter there may be 
only for pity. I have not To much as an uncharitable 
wi(h againft Achitophel, but am content to be accufed 
of a good-natur'd error, and to hope with Origen, that 
the devil himfclf may at laft be laved. For which rea- 
fcn, in this Poem, he is neither brought to fet his 
houle in order, nor to difpole of his perTon afterwards 
as he in wii'dom Ihall think fit. God is infinitely mer- 
ciful ; and his vice-gercnt is only not fo, becaufe he is 
not infinite. 

The true end of Satire is the amendment of vices 
by corrcftion. And he, who \s rites honcftly, is no more 
an enemy to the offender, than the ph) fician to the 
patient, when he prefcribes harfti remedies to an in- 
veterate difeafe; for thofe arc only in order to prevent 
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the chirurgeon*s work of an Enjc refdndenduniiWa^ 
I wifli not to r.y vcrv cncnnjj. To conclude all: H 
tl)c body politic kave any analogy to the natural, i& 
my weak ju Jgment, an adt of oblivion were as necrf- 
fary in a hot diftemper^d ftate, as an opiate would be 
iji a raging fever. 
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S^ pious times, ere prieft-craft did begin. 
Before polygamy was made a fm ; 
len man on many multiply 'd his kind, 
; one Co one was, curfedly, confin'd ; 
len nature prompted, and no law deny*d 
>mircuous ufe of concubine and bride : 
len Iiraei*8 monarch, after Heav*n*s own heart, 
I vigorous warmth did varioudy impart 
' wives and flaves ; and, wide as his command, 
itter*d his Maker's image through the land, 
chal, of royal blood, the crown did wear; 
foil ungrateful to the tiller's care : 
i fo the reft } for feveral mothers bore 
god-like David feveral fons before. 
:, (ince like flaves his bed ihey did afcend, 
true fuccciCon could their feed attend, 
all die numerous progeny was none 
beautiful, {o brave, as Abiklom : 
lether, infpirM by fomc diviner lud, 
lather got him with a greater gu(t; 
V'oi« I. K 
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Or that his confcious dcftiny made way. 

By manly beauty, to imperial fway. 

Early in foreign fields he won renown, 

With kings aad ftates ally'd to Ifrael's crown : 

In peace the thoughts of war he could remove, 

And feem'd as he were only born for love. 

"Whatc'er he did, was done with Co much cafe, 
• In him alone 'twas natural to pleafc : 

His motions all accompany'd with grace; 

And Paradile was opcn'd in his face. 

With fecret joy indulgent David viewed 

His youthful image in his fon renew'd ; 

To all his wiQies nothing he deny*d ; 

And made the charming Annabel his bride. 

What faults he had, (for who from faults is fret?) 

His father cou'd not, or he wou*d not fee. 

Some warm excedcs, which the law forbore, 
Were con(lru*d youth that purg'd by boiling o'er; 
And Amuon*s murder, by a fpecious name. 
Was cali'd a juft revenge lor injured fame. 
Thus prais*d, and lov'd, the noble youth remaia*d» 
While David undirturb'd in Sion rei§n*d. 
But life can never be finccrcly bleft : 
Heav'n punifhcs the bad, and proves the bcft. 
The Jews, a head-ftrong, moody, murmuring race, 
As ever try'd th* extent and ftretch of grace; 
God's pamper'd people, whom, dcbauch'd with eafe, 
No king cou'd govern, nor no God could pleafc : 
(Gods they had try'd of every fliape and fire. 
That god-fmiths cou'd proiuc;, or priefts devife :) 
Thefe Adam-wits too fortunately free. 
Began to dream they wanted liberty ; 
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I when no rule, nor precedent was found, 
ncn, by laws lefs circumfcrib'd and bound ;• 

Y led I heir wild defires to woods and caves, 
. thought that all but favages were flavcs. 

>' who, when Saul was dead, without a blo^, 
e foolilh Khboflieth the crown forego; 
) baniih'd David did from Hebron bring, 
, wkh a general (bout, proclaim M him king : 
fe very Jews, wl;o, at their very beft, 
r humour more than loyalty cxprcfs'd, 
' wonder*d why, fo long, they had obey'd 
idol monarch, which their hands had made; 
ught they might min him they cou'd create, 
nelt him <o that golden calf, a ftatc. 
rhcfc were random bolts: No form*d defign; 
intcreft made the factious crowd to join : 
fobcr part of Ifrael, free from ftain, 
I knew the value of a peaceful reign ; 
., looking backward, y/Ath a wife affright, 
fcams of w^ounds, difhcncfl to the fight : 
ontcmpiation of whofc ugly (kars, 

Y curs*d the memory of civil wars. 
moderate fort of men, thus qualify'd, 
u'd the balance to the better fide; 

. David's mildnefs manag*d it lb wtU, 
bad found no occafion to rebel, 
when to fin our bias'd nature leans, 
careful devil is dill at hand with means; 
i providently pimps for ill defires : 
good old caufc rcviv'd a plot requires. 
s, true or falfc, arc neceflary things, 
raife up commoii wealths and ruin kings. 
K 2 
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Th* inhabitants of old Jenifalem 
Were Jcbufitcs ; the town {o call'd from them ; 

And theirs the native right 

But when the chofen people grew more Arong, 
The rightful canfe at length became the wrong; 
And every lof&the men of Jebus bore, 
They ftill were thought God's enemies the more. 
Thus, worn and weakened, well or ill content. 
Submit they mud to David's government : 
Impovcrifti'd and deprived of all command. 
Their taxes doubled as they loft their land; 
And, what was harder yet to flefh and blood. 
Their gods difgrac'd, and burnt like common W00& 
This fct the heathen pricfthood in a flame ; 
For pried s of all religions are the fame. 

Of whatfbe'cr defcent their godhead be^ 

Stock, ftone, or other homely pedigree. 

In his defence his fervants are as bold, 

As if he had been born of beaten gold. 

The Jewilh Rabbins, though their enemies, 

In this conclude them honed men and wife: 

For 'twas their duty, all the learned think, 

T' efpoufe his caufe by whom they eat and drink. 

From hence began that plot, the nation's curfe. 

Bad in itfclf, but reprefented worlc; 

Rais'd in extremes, and in extremes decry 'd ; 

With oaths affirm'd, with dying vows deny'd; 

Not weigh'd or winnow'd by the multitude; 

But fwallow'd in the mafs, unchew'd and crude.. 

Some truth there was, but dafh'd and brew'd with lies, 

To plcale the fools, and puzzle all tlie wiie* 
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ccecding times did equal folly call, 
lieving nothing, or believing all. 
r i:.gyptian rites the Jebufitcs embrac'd ; 
here gods were recommended by their tafte; 
ch fav'ry deities muft needs be good, 
s fervM at once for worihip and for food. 
' force they could not introduce thefe gods; 
>r ten to one, in former days, was odds, 
fraud was us'd (the facrificcr's trade :) 
>ols are more hard to conquer than perfuade. 
beir bufy teachers mingled with the Jews, 
ad rak'd, for converts, even the court and flews : 
hich Hebrew priefts the more unkindly took, 
caufe the fleece accompanies the flock, 
me thought they God's anointed meant to flay 
' guns, invented fince full many d day : 
jr author fwears it not ; but who can know 
3w far the devil and Jebufites may go ? 
Sis plot, which fail'd for want of common fenfe, 
id yet a deep and dangerous conftquence : 
)r as, when raging fevers boil the blood, 
ae (landing lakes fbon float into a flood ; 
nd cv'ry hoftile humour, which before 
:pt quiet in its channels, bubbles o*er; 
• feveral fa£Vions, from this flrfl ferment, 
brk up to foam, and threat the government, 
me by their friends, more by themfclves thought wife,- 
>pos*d the power, to which they could not rife. 
mc had in courts been great, and, thrown from tlience, 
kc fiends, were harden'd in impenitence. 
me, by their monarch's fatal mercy grown, 
om pardon 'd rebels, kinfmen to the throne, 
K 3 
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Were rais'd in pow'r, and pablic office high ; 
Strong bands, if bands ungrateful men coa*d 6^ 

Of thcfc the falfc Achitophcl was firft ; 
A name to all fueceeding ages curs*d : 
For clofc defigns, and crooked counfels fit j 
Sagacious, bold, and turbulent of wit ; 
Reliefs, unfix'd in principles and place ; 
In pow*r unpleasM, impatient of difgrace : 
A fiery foul, which, working out its way, ^ 

Fretted the pigmy body to decay, > I 

And o'er-inform'd the tenement of clay, j ■ 

A daring pilot in extremity ; 
Plcas'd with the danger, when the waves went high^ 
He fought the ftorm ; but, for a calm unfit. 
Would ftecr too nigh the fands, to boaft his wit. 
Great wits are fure to madnefs near aliy*d. 
And thin partitions do their bounds divide; 
Elfc, why fhonld he, with wealth and honour blel»'d^ 
Refufe his age the needful hours of reft ? 
I'unifli a body, which he could not plcafe; 
Bankrupt of life, yet prodigal of cafe ? 
And all to leave, what with his toil he won. 
To tliat UHfeather'd, two-legg'd thing, a fon ; 
Got, while his foul did huddl'd notions try ^ 
And born a (hapelefs lump, like anarchy. 
In friendilnp falfe^ implacable in hate ; 
Refolv*d to ruin, or to rule the ftate; 
To compafa this, the triple bond he broke; 
The pillars of the public fafcty (hook ; 
A.nd fitted Ifracl for a foreign yoke : 
Then, fciz'd with fear, yet itill affedling fame, 
Ufurp'd a patriot's aU-aloi:ing name. 
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eafy flill it proves, in famous times, 
ith public zeal to cancel private crimes. 
>w fafe is treaibn, and how facred ill, 
here none can (in again ft the people's will ? 
here crowds can wink, and no offence be knows, 
ice in another's guilt they find their own ? 
t fame dcfcrv'd no enemy can grad^; 
le (latefman we abhor, but praife the judge. 
Ifrael's court ne'er fat an Abethdin 
ith more difcerning eyes, or hands more clean; 
ibrib'd, unfought, the wretched to redrefs; 
ift of difpatch, and eafy of accefs. 
I ! had he been content to ferve the crown, 
ith virtues only proper to the gown ; 
, had the ranknefs of the foil been freed . 
3m cockle, that opprefs'd the noble feed ; 
ivid, for him, his tuneful harp had ftrung, 
id heav'n had wanted one immortal fbng. 
t wild ambition loves to flide, not (Und, 
id Fortune's ice prefers to Virtue's land. 
;hitophel, grown weary to poflefs 
lawful fame, and lazy happinefs, 
Hain'd the golden fruit to gather free, 
id lent the crowd his arm to (hake the tree. 
'W, manitdl of crimes, contriv'd long fince, 
ilood at bold defiance with his prince; 
Id up the buckler of the people's caufe 
;ainft the crown, and fculk'd behind the laws. 
t willi'd occa(ion of the plot he takes ; 
ne circumftances finds, but more he makes, 
buzzing emifTaries, fills the ears 
lilt'ning crowds with jealoufies and fears 
K4 
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Of arbitrary counfels brought to light. 
And proves the king himfclf a Jebufite. 
Weak arguments ! which yet he knew full well 
Were ftrong with people cafy to rebel. 
For, govcrn*d by the mooii, the giddy Jews 
Tread the fame track when ihc the prime renews; 
And once in twenty years, their fcribes record. 
By natural indinO they change their lord. 
Achitophel flili wants a chief, and none 
Was found Co fit as warlike Abfalom. 
Not that he wifh'd his greatnels to create, 
(For politicians neither love nor hate) 
But, for he knew his title, not allowed. 
Would keep him ftill depending on the crowd : 
That kingly pow*r, thus ebbing out, might be 
Drawn to the dregs of a democracy. 
Him he attempts, with Audied arts, to pleafe. 
And (heds his venom with fuch words as theft : 

Aufpicious prince, at whofe nativity 
Some royal planet rul'd the fbuthern fky ; 
Thy longing country's darling and deflre; 
Their cloudy pillar, and their guardian fire : 
Their fccond Mofes, whofe extended wand 
Divides the feas, and (hews the promised land: 
Whofe dawning day, in every diftant age, 
Has excrcis'd the facred prophet's rage : 
The people's pray'r, the glad diviner's theme. 
The young mens viHon, and the old mens dream ! 
Thee, faviour, thee the nation's vows confefs, 
And, never fatisfy'd with feeing,. blcfs : 
Swift unbcfpokcn pomps thy fteps proclaim. 
And ftammcring babes arc taught to lifp thy name. 
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tow long wilt thou the general joy detain, 

tarve, and defraud the people of thy reign? 

Content inglorioufly to pafs thy days, 

.ike one of Virtue's fools that feed on praifc; 

Pill thy frefh glories, which now fliine fo bright, 

rfow ftale, and tarnifh with our daily fight : 

ielieve me, royal youth, thy fruit muft be 

)r galher'd ripe, or rot ppon the tree. 

leav'n has to all alloted, foon or late, 

Jome lucky revolution of their fate : 

Vhofe motions if we watch and guide with fkill, 

For human good depends on human will) 

3nr fortune rolls as from a fmooth dcfcent, 

^^nd from the firft imprelTion takes the bent : 

^ut if, unfeizM, (he glides away like wind, 

And leaves repenting folly far behind. 

'^ow, now fhe meets you uith a glorious prize, 

And fpreads her locks before her as Ihe flies. 

Had thus old David, from whofe loins you fpring, 

Notdar'd, when fortune call'd him, to be king, 

At Gath an exile he might ftill remain, 

Andhcav*n*s anointing oil had been in vain. 

Let his fuccefsful youth your hope* engage; 

^Qt (hun th' example of declining age : 

behold him fctting in his Weftcrn (kics, 

^he Ihadows lengthening a^ the vapours rile. 

^e is not now, as w hen on Jordan's fand "J 

^.hc joyful people throng*d to fee him land, S- 

CovVmg the beach, and blackning all the ftrand; J 

^^t, like the prince of Angels, from his height, 

Monies tumbling downward with dimini(h'd light : 
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Bctray'd by one poor plot to public fcorn : 
(Our only blclfing fincc his cnrft return :) 
Thofe heaps of people, which one flieaf did bindj 
Blown off, and fcatter'd by a puff of wind. 
What ftrength can he to your defigns opi>ofe, 
Naked of friends, and round befel with foes ? 
If Pharaoh's doubtful fuccour he fhould ufe, 
A foreign aid would more incenfe the Jews: 
Proud Egypt wou'd diflcmbled friendfliip bring; 
Foment the war, but not fupport the king ; 
Nor wouM the royal party e'er unite 
"With Pharaoh's arms, t' affift the Jebufitc; 
Or if they fliou'd, their int'reft foon wou'd break. 
And, with fuch odious aid, make David weak. 
All forts of men, by my fuccefsful arts, 
Abhorring kings, eftrange their alter'd hearts 
From David's rule : And 'tis their general cry, 
Religion, common-wealth, and liberty. 
If you, as champion of the public good. 
Add to their arms a chief of royal blood. 
What may not Ifracl hope, and what appluufc 
Might fuch a general gain by fuch a caufe ? 
Not barren praife alone, tliat gaudy flower, 
Fair only to the fight, but folid pow'r : 
And nobler is a limited command, 
Giv'n by the love of all your native land. 
Than a fucccflivc tide, long and dark. 
Drawn from the mouldy rolls of Noah's ark. 

What cannot praife effcdt in mighty minds, 
When flattery fooths, and when ambition blinds ; 
Defire of pow'r, on earth a vitious weed, 
Yet, fprving from high, is of coelcftial feed ; 
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d *tis glory ; and, when men afpire, 
mt a fpark too much of hcav'nly fire, 
mbinous youth , too covetous f^f fame, 
ull of angels metal in his fraaic, 
rily was led from Virtuc*s ways, 
drunk with honour, and debauch *d with praifc, 
loath, and half confenting to the ill, 
royal blood within him (truggled Hill,) 

us reply'd. And what pretence have I 

ike up arms for public liberty ? 
ithcr governs with unqucftion'd right ; 
Faith*s defender, and mankind's delight; 
, gracious, juft, ohfervant of the laws ; 
Heav'n by wonders has efpous'd his caufe. 
tn has he wrong'd in all his peaceful reign? 
fues for juftice to his throne in vain ? 
: millions has he pardon*d of his foes, 
m juft revenge did to his wrath expofe ? 
, eafy, humble, ftudious of our good; 
I'd to mercy, and averfe from blood. 
Idnefs ill with ftubborn Ifrael fuit, 
rime is God's beloved attribute. 
t could he gain, his people to betray, 
lange his right for arbitrary fsvay ? 
aughty Pharaoh curfe wi'h fuch a reign 
mitful Nile, and yoke a fcrvile train, 
ivid's rule Jerufalem tiif^^lcafe, 
Dog-ftar heats their brains to this difea/e, 
then fhould I, encouraging the had, 
rebel, and run popularly mad ? 
: he a tyrant, who, by lavvlefs might, 
cis*d the Jews, and rais'd the Jebufitc, 
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Well might I mourn ; but Nature's holy bandf 

WouM curb my fpirit::, and redrain my hands: 

The people might aflert their liberty ; 

But whic was right in them, were crime in me. 

His favour leaves me nothing to require, 

Prevents my wifhes, and out-runs deHre s 

What more can I expert, while David lives ? 

All but his kingly diadem he gives : 

And that — but here he pausM ; then Hghing, faid,- 

Is juftly dcftin*d for a worthier head. 

For when my father from his toils (hell reft, 

And late augment the number of the bled, 

His lawful ifTue fh«ll the throne afcend, 

Or the collat'ral line, where that (hall end. 

His brother, though oppred with vulgar ipite, 

Yet dauntlefs, and fecure of native right. 

Of every royal virtue Hands pofleft ; 

Still dear to all the braveft and the bed. 

His courage foes, his friends his truth proclaim ; 

His loyalty the king, the world his fame. 

His mercy e'en th' ofiending crowd will find ; 

For Aire he comes of a forgiving kind. 

Why (hould I then repine at he^v'u*s decree. 

Which gives me no pretence to royalty ? 

Vet oh that Fate, propitioufly inclin'd. 

Had rais'd my birth, or ha:l dvfbas'd my mindj 

To my large foul not all her trealbre lent. 

And then betray 'd it to a mean dcfcent! 

I find, 1 find my mounting (pliits bold. 

And David's part difiains my mother's mould, 

Wliy am I fcanted by a niggard birth ? 

My foul difclaims the kindred of her earth ; 
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\nd, made for empire, whiTpers me witbiu, 
Defire of greatnefs is a god-like fin. 

Him daggering {6 when Heil*s dire agent found, 
While fainting Virtue icarce maintaln*d her ground. 
He pours frcfti forces in, and thus replies : 

Th* eternal God, fupremely good and wife. 
Imparts not thcfe prodigious gifts in vain : 
"What wonders arc refcrv*d to bids your reign ? 
Againftyour will your arguments have ihown. 
Such virtue's only given to guide a throne. 
Not that your father's mildnefs I contemn ; 
Bwt manly force becomes the diadem. 
'Tis true, he grants the people all they crave ; 
And more, perhaps, than fubje£ls ought to have : 
^or lavi(h grants fuppoie a monarch tame. 
And more his goodnefs, than his wit proclaim. 
But, when fliould people ftrive their bonds to break, 
If not when kings are negligent or weak? 
Let him give on till he can give no more, 
^he thrifty fanhedrim fhall keep him poor; 
And every Ihekcl, which he can receive, 
Shall coft a limb of his prerogative. 
To ply him with new plots, Ihall be my care ; 
3r plunge him deep in lome cxpcnfive war ; 
►V'bich when histreafure can no morefupply, 
it mud, with the remains of kingQiip, buy 
lis fahhful friends, our jcaloufies aiid fear» 
)all JcbuHtes, and Pharaoh's penfloncrs ; 
7hom when our fury from his aid has torn, 
e (hall be naked left to public fcorn. 
he next fucceflbr, whom I fear and hate, 
y arts have made obnoxious to the (late; 
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Turn*d ail his virtues to his overthrow. 

And gained our elders to pronounce a foe. 

His right, for fums of ncccflary gold, 

JShall fird be pawnM, and afterwards be ibid; 

Till time ftall ever-wanting David draw. 

To pafs your doubtful title into law ; 

Jf not, the people have a right fupreme 

To make their kings ; for kings are made for them. 

All empire is no more than pow*r in trufl. 

Which, when refum'd, can he no longer jufl. 

tSucceflion, for the general gooddefign'd^ 

In its own wrong a nation cannot bind : 

If altering that the people can relieve. 

Better one fuffer than a nation grieve. 

The Jews well know their pow'r ; eic Saul they chofe, 

God was their king, and God they duriX depofe. 

Urge now your piety, your filial name, 

A father's right, and fear of future fame ; 

The public good, that univerlal call. 

To which e'en Heav'n fubmitted, anfwers all. 

Nor let his love enchant your generous mind; 

*Tis nature's trick to propagate her kind. 

Our fond begetters, who would never die, 

liOve but themfclvcs in their poftcrity. 

Or let his kindnefs by th* clfedb be try*d. 

Or let him lay his vain pretence afide. 

God faid, he lov'd your father; could he brin; 

A better proof, than to anoint him king ? 

It furely (hew'd he lov'd the Ihepherd well, 

"Who gave fo fair a flock as Tfiael. 

Would David have you thought his darling (on ? 

What means he then to alienate the crown ? 
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3f godly he may blufh to bear : 
Jod's own hcarl to cheat his heir, 
rother gives i'mutme command, 
jpacy oi ban en land; 

old harp, on which hcthnims his lays, 
ll Hebrew I)allad in your praiie. 
ext heir, a pi incc leverc and wiic, 
>ks on you with jealous eyes ; 
h the thin difguiles of your arts, 

your progrefs in the peoples hearts ; 
w his mighty foul in grief contains, 
:s revenge, who Icaft complains ; 
lion, flumb'ring in the way, 
cmbiing, while he waits his prey, 
foes within his diftance draws, 
lis roaring, and contra^s bis paws ; 

laft, his lime for fury found, 
ith luddcn vengeance from the ground; 
te vulgar palics o'er, and fpares, « 
ordly rage liib liuuters tears. 
) tame expedients will atfbrd : 
ieath, jor conqueft by the fword, 
lo lels a (take than life you draw ; 
ence is Nature's elded law. 
arm people no confidcring time; 

elHon may be thought a crime. 
If of what occafion gives, 

title while your father lives : 
)ur arms may have a fair pretence, 
>u take them in the king's defence; 
1 life each minute would expofe 
tm fce.Tiing friends, and fecrct fees. 



t6o POEMS UPON 

And who Can found the depth of David's ibal? 
Perhaps his fear his kindnefs may contronl. 
He fears his brother, though he loves his ibn« 
For plighted vows too late to be undone* 
If fo, by force he wifhes to be gain*d : 
Like womens leachcry to feem con(lrain*d. 
Doubt not; but, when he moft affects thefrowH, 
Commit a pleafing rape upon the crown. 
Secure his perfon to (ecurc your caufc : 
They, who poflTcfs the prince, poflcft the laws. 

He faid, and this advice, above the red. 
With Abfalom's mild nature fuitcd beft; 
Unblam'd of life, (ambition fct afidc), 
Not ftain*d with cruelty, nor puft with pride. 
How happy had he been, if deftiny 
Had higher plac*d his birth, or not {o high ? 
His kingly virtues might have claimed a throne. 
And bled ail other countries but his own. 
But charming greatnefs fince fo few refufe, 
'Tis jullcr to lament him, than accufc. 
Strong were his hopes a rival to remove, 
"With blandifliments to gain the public love : 
To head the faction while their zeal was hot. 
And popularly profecute the plot. 
To further this, Achitophcl unites 
The male-contents of all the Ifraclitcs : 
Whofe differing parties he could wifely join. 
For feveral ends to ferve the fame dcfign. 
The beft, and of the princes fome were fuch. 
Who thought the pow'r of monarchy too much ; 
Miftaken men, and patriots in their hearts ^ 
Not wicked, but fcduc'd by impious arts. 
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lefe the (prings of property were bent, 
wound Co high, they crackM the governmenc. 
lext for intVefl fought t* embroil the ftate, 
11 their duty at a dearer rate ; 
make their Jewiih markets of the throne ; 
nding public good, to fcrvc their own. 
's thought kings an ufelefs heavy load, 
coft too much, and did too little good. 
J were for laying honeft David by^ 
rinciples of pure good husbandry. * 

them join*d all the haranguers of the throng, 
thought to get preferment by the tongue, 
follow next, a double danger bring, 
nly hating David, but the king ; 
>olymaean rout; well versM, of old, 
ily fa^ion, and in treafon bold ; 
ng and quaking at a conquVor's fword, 
'fty to a lawful prince reitor'd ; 
nth difdain an Ethnic plot begun, 
rcorn*d by Jebufites to be out-done. 
<evites headed thefe ; who pull*d before 
th' ark, which in the judges days they bore, 
rd their cant; and, with a zealous cry, 
d their old belov'd theocracy : 
e lanhedrim and prieft enflav'd the nation, 
unified their fpoiU by infpiration : . * • 
ho (b fit for reign as Aaron*s race, 
e dominion they could found in grace ? 
led the pack ; tho' not of furcft fcent, 
lepeft mouth'd againft the government, 
nerous hoft of dreaming faints fuccecd, 
: true old enthufiaftic breed : 
L. I. L 
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'Gainft form and order they their power emplftf, 
Nothing to huild, and all things to deftroy. 
But far more numerous was the herd of fach. 
Who think too little, ind who talk too much. 
Thefc out of mere inftinft, they knew not why, 
Ador'J their fathers God, and property ; 
And, by the fame blind benefit of fate, 
The devil and the Jebufite did hate : 
^rn to be fav'd, e*en in their own defpight, 
Becaufe they could not help believing right. 
Such were the tools ; but a whole hydra more 
Remains, of fprouting heads too long to fcorc. 
Some of their chiefs were princes of the land j 
In the firft rank of thefe did Zimri ftand : 
A man Co various, that he feem'd to be 
Not one, but all mankind's epitome : 
Stiff in opinions, always in the wrong ; 
Was every thing by ftarts, and nothing long ; 
But, in the courie of one revolving moon, 
Was chymift, fidicr, ftatefman, and buffoon : 
Tlicn all for women, painting, rhiming, drinking} 
Bcfides tea thoufand freaTcs that dy*d in thinking. 
Bled madman, who could every hour employ. 
With foraething new to wifh, or to enjoy ! 
Railing and praifing were his ufual themes ; 
And both (to ihew his judgment) in extremes : 
So over violent, or over civil, 
That every man with him, was god or devil. 
In fquandring wealth was his peculiar art : 
Nothing went unrewartlcd, but defert. 
Beggar'd by fools, whom ftill he found too late ; 
He had his jefV, and they had h's cftate. 
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laugh*d himfelf from court ; tl^en fought relief 

forming parties, but could ne'er be chief : 
r, fpite of him, the weight of bufmefs fell 

Abfalom, and wife Achitophel: 
us, wicked but in will, of means bereft, 

left not fa^ion, but of that was left. 
Titles and names 'twere tedious to rchcarfc 

lords, below the dignity of verfe. 
its, warriors, commonwcalths-mcn, were tlic belt : * 
nd hufbands, and mere nobles, all the rclK 
id therefore, in the name of Dulnefs, I)e 
ic weli-hung Balaam, and cold Caleb ftcc ; 
id canting Kadab let oblivion damn, 
ho made new porridge tor the palbhal lamb, 
t friendship's holy band fome names afllire ; 
me their own worth, and fomc let fcorn fecurc. 
>r(hall the rafcal rabble here have place, 
hom kings no titles gave, and God no grace : 
)t bull-fac'd Jonas, who could ftatutes draw 
> mean rebellion, and make treafon law. 
t hC) though bad, is follow'd by a worfe, 
te wretch, who Heav'n's Anointed dar'd to curfe; 
imei, whofe youth did early promife bring 

zeal to God, and hatred to his king ; 
d wifely from expcnfive fins refrain, 
id never broke the Sabbath, but for gain : 
T ever was he known an oath to vent, 
curie, unlefs again fl the government, 
us, heaping wealth, by the moft ready way 
long the Jews, which was to cheat and pray; 
; city, to reward his pious hate 
UDrt his maftcr, chofe him magiftratc. 
L 1 
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His hand a ▼ale'ot jdtlic^ did uphold; 

His neck Svas loaded'- with a chain of gold. 

During hi^ ofHce, treafbn was no crime; 

The fens of Belial had a glorious time : 

For Shimei, though not prodigal of pelf. 

Yet lov'd his wicked neighbour as himfelf. 

When two or three were gathered to dcclsdm 7 

Againft the monarch of Jerufalem, * ^ 

Shimet v.as always in the midft of them r j 

And, if they curs*d the king when he was by, 

"Would rather curfe, than break good company. 

If any durft his fa^ious friends accufe, 

He pack'd a jury of didenting Jews ; 

Whofe fellow-feeling in the godly cauie 

Would free the fuff' ring faint from human laws.. 

For laws ure only made to puni(h tho(e, 

Who fcrve the king, and to protect bis foes. 

If any Icifure time he had from pow*r, 

(Bccaufc *tis fin to mif-employ an hour :) 

His bus*ncfs was, by writing, to perfuade. 

That kings were ufciefs, and a clog to trade t 

And, that his noble ftyle he might re6ne, 

No Rechabitc more fliunn'd the fumes of wine. 

Chafte were his cellars, and his (hrieval board 

The groiTnefs of a city-fcaft abhorred : 

His cooks, with long difufc, their trade forgot;. 

Cool was his kitchen, though his brains were hot* 

Such frugal virtue malice may accufc ; 

But fure 'twas neceflary to the Jews : 

For towns, once burnt, fuch magiftrates require 

As daic no: tempt God*s providence by fire. 
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Vith fpiritual food he fed his fervanis well, 

'Ut free from flefh, that made the Jev^s r^b^l; 

^nd Mofcs* laws he held in more account, 

'or forty days of failing m the mount. . 

To fpeak the rclt, who better arc forgot, 

V'ould tire a wcll-brcathM wlf.-iefs of the plot. 

Tct, Corah, thou flialt from oblivion pals ; 

itcCt thyfclf, thou monumciual brafs, 

iigh as the lerpent of thy metal made, 

Vhilc nations (land fccure beneath thy Ihadc. 

Vhat, tho* his birth were bafe, yet comets liir 

^rom earthly vapours ere they fliine in ikios. 

Prodigious actions may as well be done 

Jy weaver's iflue, as by prince's fon. 

This arch-attefter for the public good 

ly that one deed cnobles all his blbod. 

kVho ever alk'd the witneflcs high race, 

W^bofe oath with martyrdom did Stephen grace ? 

3urs was a Levite, and, as times v^nt then," 

His tribe were God Almighty's gentlemen. 

Sunk, were his eyef , his voice was-harfh and loud, 

Sure figns he neithicr choleric \va«, tior proud; 

His long chin prov'd his wit ; his fiiitlt-like grace 

A church vormilion, and a Mofcs' face. 

His memory, miraculoully great, 

Could plots, exceeding man's belief, repeat ; 

Which therefore cannot be accounted lies, " 

For human wit couKl never fuch devjft. 

Some future truths are mingled in his book : 

But where the witnefs fail'd, the prophet fpokc : 

Some things like vidonary flight appear ; 

The fpint caught hi-Hi up the Lord knows where ; 
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And gave him his Rabinical degree, 

Unknown to foreign univeriity. 

His judgment yet his mem*ry did excell ; 

Which piec*d his wondrous evidence fb welT, 

And fuited to the temper of the times. 

Then groaning under Jebudtic crimes. 

Let I{irael*s foes fufp«£l his heav'nly call, 

An4 raOily judge his writ apocryphal ; 

Our laws for luch affironts have forfeits made : 

He takes his life, who takes away his trade. 

Were 1 myfelf in witncfs Corah's place, 

The wretch, who did me fuch a dire diigrace, 

Shou'd whet my memory, though once forgot^ 

To make him an appendix of my plot. 

His zeal to heav*n made him his prince defpKCr 

And load his perfon with indignities. 

But zeal peculiar privilege affords. 

Indulging latitude to deeds and words : 

And Corah might for Agag's murder call. 

In terms as coarfe as Samuel us'd to Saul. 

What others in his evidence did join, 

(The beft that couM be had for love or coin). 

In Corah's own predicament will fall : . 

For iv'ttnefs is a common name to all. 

Surrounded thus with friends of every fort,- 
Deluded Abfalom forfakes the court : 
Impatient of high hopes, urg*d with renown. 
And fir*d with near poflcflion of a crown. 
Th* admiring crowd ai^e dazzled with furprizc,. 
And on his goodly perfon feed their eyes. 
His joy conccal'd, he fets himfelf to fliovv ;• 
On each fide bowing popularly low : 
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oks, his sefturei, and his words he frataofi 
with familiar eaie rqxau their names. 
formM by nature, furaiih'd out with arts, 
ides unfelt into their Secret hearts. 
, with a kind compaflionating looi^ 
Hghs, befpeaking pity ere he fpoke, 
words he iaid ; bat eafy thole and fit, 
flow than Hybla drops, and far more fweei. 
lourn, my countrymen, your loft eftate ; 
igh far unable to prevent your fate : 
Id a bani(b*d man, for your dear cauiie 
>s*d a prey to arbitrary laws I 
ih ! that I alone cou*d be undone, 
>fr from empii-e, and uo more a ion ! 
all your liberties a fpoii are made ; '^ 

pt and Tyrus intercept your trade, C 

Jebufitcs your facred rites invade. \ 

athcr, whom with reverence yet I name, 
m*d into eafe is carclc& of his fame ; 
, brib'd with petty fums of foreign gold, 
own in Bath(heba*s embraces old ; 
ts his enemies, his friends deftroys; 
all his powV againft himfelf employs, 
ives, and let him give, my right away : 
why (hould he his own, and yours betray ? 
only he, can make the nation bleed, 
I he alone from my revenge is freed, 
e then my tears, (with that he wip'd his eyes) 
all the aid my prclent pow'r fupplies : 
court-informer can theie arms accufe ; 
fe arms 4nay fons agaiaft tbtir father's ufe ; 
1-4 . 
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And 'tis my wifli, the next fucccflbr*s reign 
May make no other Ifraelite complain. 

Youth, beauty, graceful aftion feldom fail; 
But common intered always will prevail : 
And pity never ccafcs to be (hovm 
To him who makes the people's wrongs his own. 
The crowd (that ftill believe their kings oppress) 
With lifted hands their young Mefliah bleft : 
Who now beghis his progrefs to ordain 
With chariots, horfemen, and a numerous train : 
From eaft to weft his glories he difplays. 
And, like the fun, the promis*d land furvcys* 
Fame runs before him, as the moming-ftar. 
And fliouts of joy falute him from afar : 
Each houfe receives him as a guardian god, 
And confecrates the place of his abode. 
But hofpitable treats did moft commend 
Wife Iflachar, his wealthy weftefn friend. 
This moving court, that caught the people's eyes, 
And fecm'd but pomp, did other ends difguiie: 
Achitophel had form*d it, with intent 
To found the depths, and fathom, where it went, 
The people's hearts diftinguifli'd friends from foes; 
And try their ftrength before they came to bbws. 
Yet all was colour'd with a fmooth pretence 
Of fpecious love, and duty to their prince. 
Religion, and redrefs of grivances. 
Two names, that always cheat, and always pleafc. 
Are often urg'd ; and good King David's life 
Endanger'd by a brother and a wife. 
Thus iuia pageant Ihew a plot is made; 
And peace itfelf is war in mafquerade. 
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fti Ifracl ! never wam'd by ill ! 
fanie bait, and circumvented ftiil! 
r men iforfake their prcient eafc, 
of health imagine a difeafe ; 
ins contingent mifchiefs to foreiee, 
sirs for monarchs, and for God decree? 
lail y\c think ? Can people give away, 
r themfelves and fons, their native fway ? 
ley are left defencelefs to the fword 
unbounded, arbitrary, lord : 
vs are vain, by which we right enjoy, 
unqueflionM can thofe laws deftroy. 
le crowd be judge of fit and juft, 
ngs are only officers in tnid, 
lis resuming cov*nant was declared 
lings are made, or is for ever barr'd. 
, who gave the fcepter, cou'd not tic 
• own deed their own pofterity ; 
en cou'd Adam bind his future race ,' 
lu'd his forfeit on mankind take phcc ? 
cou'd heav'nly juftice damn us all, 
e*€r confented to our father's fall ? 
ings are flaves to thoic whom they command, 
nants to their people's plcafure (land, 
hat the pow'r for property allow'd 
hievouOy feated in the crowd : 
lo can be fecure of private right, 
reign fway may be diflblv'd by might ? 
the people's judgment always true: 
oft may err as grofsly as the few ; 
ultlefs kings run down by common cry, 
;e, oppielEon, and for tyranny. 
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What (bmdard U there in a fickle ront, 

Which, flowing to the mark, ninf fafter out? 

Nor only crowds, bat fanhedrimf may be 

InfeOed with the public lunacy^ 

And (hare the madnefs of rebellions times. 

To murder monarchs for imagin'd crimes. 

If they may give and take whene'er they pleafe. 

Not kings alone, the Godhead's images. 

But government itfelf at length mnft foil 

To nature's ftatc, where all have right to alL 

Yet, grant our lords the people kings can make, 

What prudent man a fettled throne wou'd (haket 

For whatfoe'er their fufferings were before. 

That change they covet makes them fuflfcr more. 

All other errors but didurb a ftate : 

But innovation is the blow of fate. 

If antient fabrics nod, and threat to fall. 

To patch the flaws, and buttrefs up the wall ; 

Thus far 'tis duty : But here fix the mark 5 

For all beyond it is to touch the ark : 

To change foundations, caft the frame anew» 

Is work for rebels, who bafc ends purfue; 

At once divine and human laws controu!. 

And mend the parts by ruin of the whole. 

The tamp'ring world is fubjeft to this cnrfc. 

To phyfic their difeafe into a worfe. 

Now what relief can righteous David bring ? 
How fatal 'tis to be too good a king T 
Friends he has few, fo high the madnefs growsi 
Who dare be fuch, muft be the people's foes. 
Yet fome there were, e'en in the word of day$; 
Some let me name, and naming is to praife. 
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n this ihort file Barzillii firft appdb-s { 
ziilai, crowii*d with honour and with years* 
Dg fince the riilng rebels he withdood 
regions waile beyond the Jordan's &>od : 
ifortunately birave, to buoy the (late; 
t finking underneath his mafter's fate : 
e&ile with his god4ike prince he mourned ; 
r him he fufier^d, a^d with him returned. 
le court he pra^tis'd, not the courtier's art : 
rgc was his wealth, hut larger was his heart; 
lich well the nobleft objeOs knew to chufe, 
e 6ghting warrior, and recording mufe. 
; bed cou'd once a fruitful ifTue boaft ; 
more than half a father's name is loft. 
eldeA hope, with every grace adom'd, 
me (fo heav'n will have it) always mourn 'd, 
i always honour' d, fnatch'd in manhood's prime 
nequal fates, and providence's crime : 
not before the goal of honour won, 
parts fulfiU'd of fubjeft and of fon : 
ft was the race, but (hort the time to i 
narrow circle, but of pow'r divine, 
I ted in fpace, but perfect in thy line ! 
ca, by land, thy matchlefs worth was known, 
IS thy delight, and war was ail thy own : 
r force iiifus'd the fainting Tyrians prop'd ; 
1 haughty Pharaoh found his fortune ftop'd. 
anticnt honour, oh unconquer'd hand, 
om foes unpunilh'd never cou'd withftand! 
Ifrael was unworthy of his name : 
rt is the date of all immoderate famt . 



to run. y 
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It looks as heav*n our ruin had deiign*d. 
And durft not tniA thy fortune and thy mind. 
Now, free frona earth, thy difincunbcr'd foul 
Mounts up, and leaves behind the clouds and fb 

pole : 
From thence thy kmdred U^gions may*ft thou brin;, 
To aid the guardian angel of thy king. 
Here (lop, my Mufe, here cea/e thy painful flight: 
No pinions can purfiie immortal height : 
Tell good Barzillai thou canft fing no more. 
And tell thy foul fhc fhould have fled before: 
Or fled flie with his life, and left this vcrfc 
To hang on her departed patron's hearfc ? 
Now take thy ftecpy flight from hcav*n, and fc£ 
If thou canft find on earth another he: 
Another he wou*d be too hard to find ; 
See then whom thou canft fee not far behind. 
Zadoc the prieft, whom, (hunning powV and place, 
His lowly mind advanc'd to David's grace. 
With him the Sagan of Jerufalem, 
Of hofpitablc foul, and noble ftcm ; 
Ilim of the weftcrn dome, whofe mighty fenft 
Flows in fit words and hcav'nly eloquence. 
The prophets fons, by fuch example led. 
To learning, and to loyalty were bred : 
i'or colleges on bounteous kings depend. 
And never rebel was to arts a friend. 
To thefe fuccccd the pillars of the laws ; 
Who beft can plead, and beft can judge a caufc. 
Next them a train of loyal peers afcend ; 
•Sharp-judging Adricl, the Mufc's friend. 
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Himfelf a Mufc : In fanhcdrim*s debate 
True to his prince, but not a flave of ftate : 
Whom David's love with honours did adorn, 
*rhat from his difobedient fon were torn. 
Jotbam of piercing wit, and pregnant thought, 
£ndu*d by natiu-e, and by learning taught, 
"To move aflemblies, who but only tryM 
The worfc a while, then chofe the better fide : 
Nor chofe alone, but turn'd the balance too ; 
So much the weight of one brave man can do-. 
Hufbai, the friend of David in diftrcfs ; 
In public llorms of manly ftedfaftncfs : 
By foreign treaties he inform'd his youth, 
And join*d experience to bis^native truth. 
His frugal care fupply*d the wanting throne j 
Frugal for that, but bounteous of his own : 
'Tis eafy conduft when exchequers flow ; 
liut hard the tafk to manage well the low. 
For fovcrdgn pow'r is too deprefs'd on high, 
AVhen kings are forc'd to fell, or crowds to buy. 
Indulge one labour more, my weary IVIufc, 
For Amiel ; who can Amiel's praife rcfuft ? 
Of anticnt race by birth, but nobler yet 
In his own worth, and without title great. 
The fauhcdrira long time as chief he rul'd. 
Their reafons guided, and their paflion coolM : 
So dextrous was he in the crown's defence, 
So form'd to fpcak a loyal nation's fcnfe, 
That, as their band was Ifrael's tribes in fmall, 
So fit was he to reprefent them all. 
Now raflier charioteers the feat afccnd. 
Whole loofe careers his (leady fldll commendn 
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They, like th* unequal ruler of the day, 
Mifguide the feafons, and miftake the way; 
While he withdrawn at their mad labour fmiles, 
And fafe enjoys the fabbatb of his toils. 

Thefe were the chief; a fmall but faithful ban 
Of worthies, in the breach who dar*d to (bnd, 
And tempt th* united fury of the land. 
With grief they vicw*d fuch powerful engines be 
To baacr down the lawful government. 
A numerous fa^ion, with pretended frights, 
In fanhedrims to plume the regal rights ; 
The true fucccflbr from the court rcmov'd ; 
The plot, by hireling witneflcs, improv*d. 
Thefe ills they faw, and, as their duty bound. 
They fliew'd the king the danger of the wound; 
That no conceflions from the throne would pleaf 
But lenitives fomented the difeafe : 
That Abfalom, ambitious of the crown, 
Was made the lure to draw the people down : 
That falfe Achitophel's pernicious hate 
Had turn'd the plot to ruin church and ftate : 
The council violent, the rabble worfe; 
That Shimei taught Jerufalem to curfe. 

With all thefe loads of injuries opprefs'd, 
And long revolving in his careful breaft 
^h' event of things ; at laft, his patience tirM, 
Thus, from his royal throne, by hea^'n infpir'd 
The god-like David fpoke : With awful fear 
His train their Maker in their Mafter hear. 

Thus long have I, by native mercy fway*d. 
My wrongs didcmbled, my re\'enge delay *d ? 
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So willing to forgive th' ofTending age; 

So much the father did the king afiuag^ 

hut now fo far my clemency they flight, 

Th' offenders qucftion my forgiving right. 

That one was made for many, they contend; 

Biit*ds to rule; for that's a monarch's end. 

They call my tcndernefs of blood, my fear : 

Though manly tempers can the longed bear. 

^'ct, fince they will divert my native courfc, 
Tis time to fhew I am not good by force. 

Thofe heap'd affronts, that haughty fubjedts bring, 

Are burdens for a camel, not a king. 

^ings are the public pillars of the ft ate, 

Born to fuftain and prop the nation's weight : 

Jf my young Sampfon will pretend a call 

To (hake the column, let him (hare the fall : 

But, oh, that yet he would repent and live ! 
How eafy 'tis for parents to forgive ! 
With how few tears a pardon might be won 
I'rom nature, pleading for a darling fon ! 
I*oor, pitied youth, by my paternal care, 
Hais'd up to all the height his frame cou'd bear ! 
Had God ordain'd his fate for empire born, 
Xle wou'd have giv'n his foul another turn : 
Oull'd with a pratiot's name, whofe modern ienie 
Is one that wou'd by law fupplant his prince ; 
The people's brave, the politician's tool ; 
Never was patriot yet, but was a fool. 
Whence comes it, that religion and the laws 
Should more be Abfalom's than David's caufc ? 
His old infti-udor, ere he loft his place. 
Was neyer thought endti'd with fo much grace. 
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Good heav*ns, how fa^on can a patriot paint! 
My rebel ever proves my people's faint. 
WouM they impoic an heir upon the throne ? 
Xiet Sanhedrims be taught to give their own. 
A King^s at lead a part of government ; 
And mine as requiUte as their eonfent : 
Without my leave a future king to chufe. 
Infers a right the preient to depofe. 
True, they petition me t* approve their choice : 
But Efau*s hands fuit ill with Jacob's voice. 
My pious fubje£Vs for my fafcty pray ; 
Which to fecure, they take my pow*r away. 
From plots and treaibns Heav'n prcferve my year 
But fave me moil from my petitioners. 
Uniatiate as the barren womb or grave ; 
God cannot grant fo much as they can crave. 
What then is left, but with a jealous eye 
To guard the fmall remains of royalty ? 
The law Ihall ftill d'lreCt my peaceful fway. 
And the fame law teach rebels to obey : 
Votes fliall no more eftabliih'd pow'r controul. 
Such votes as make a part exceed the wbole. 
No groundlefs clamours fhall my friends remove, 
Nor crowds hkve pow'r to puniQi ere they prove: 
For gods and god-like kings their care exprefs, 
Still to deftnd their fcrvants in diftrcis. 
Oh, that my power to faving were confin'd ! 
Why am I forc'd, like Heav'n, agauift my mind, 
To make examples of another kind ? 
Muft 1 at length the Avord of jufticc draw ? 
Oh curft eflcfts of nccclTary law ! 
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w ill my fear they by my mercy fcan! 
vare the fury of a patient man. 
w they require, let law then fhew her face; 
icy could not be content to look on grace, 
r hinder parts, but with a daring eye 
' tempt the terror of her front* and die. 
their own arts, *tis righteouHy decreed, 
lofe dire artificers of death Ihall bleed, 
jainft thcmfclves their witncllcs will fwear, 
ill \ipcr-likc, their mother-plot they tear ; 
id fuck for nutriment that bloody gore, 
hich was their principle of life before, 
leir Belial with their Beelzebub will fight : 
lus on my foes, my foes ihall do me right. 
»r doubt th* event : For factious crowds eneaec, 
their firft onfet, all their brutal rage, 
en let 'cm take an unrcfifted courfe : 
tire, and travcrfe, and delude their force : 
t wlicn they (hnd all breathiels, urge the fight, 
id rife upon'thcm with redoubled might; 
r Idwful pow'r is Uiii fupcrior found ; 
3cn long driv'n back, at length it ilands the ground* 
^c faid: TH* Almighty nodding gaveconfent; 
id peals of thunder iliook tlic firmament, 
nceforth a fcries of new tiiiic began, 
c mighty years in long proctifioa ran : 
ce inoxc liic god like JJavid was rcflor'cl, 
id willing nations knew their lawful lord. 
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Part of the Second Part of 
ABSALOM AND ACHITOPHEL 

N. B. The reft of this Poe M, written hy Mr Tate, 
extant in the Second Part of MifceUaDy Po£M 
publijbed hy Mr Dry den, 

NEXT thcfc, a troop of bufy fpirits prefs, 
Of little fortunes, and of confcience lefs. 
With them the tribe, whofe luxury had drained 
Their banks, in former fequeftrations gain'd; 
Who rich and great by part rebellions grew. 
And long to fi(h the troubled dreams anew. 
Some future hopes, fome preient payment draws. 
To fell their confcience, and efpouie the cauie. 
Such (lipends thofe vile hirelings bed befit, 
Priefts without grace, and poets without wit. 
Shall that falfe Hebronite efcape our curie, 
Judas, that keeps the rebels penfion purffi ; 
Judas, that pays the treafon- writer's fee; 
Judas, that well de/erves his name-fake*s tree : 
Who at Jerufalem*s own gates eredts 
His college for a nurfery.of kCks^^ 
Young prophets witli an early care fccurcs. 
And with the dung of his own arts manures. 
What have the men of Hebron here to do ? 
What part in Ifrael's promisM land have you ? 
Here Phaleg the Lay-Hebronite is come, 
'Caufc like the reft he could not live at home; 
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From his own poflefTions could not draiii- 

ner even of Hebron itifh grain ; 

Iruts it like a patriot, and talks high 

ur*d fubje£ts altei'd property : 

iblcni of that buzzing inleft jiift, 

mounts the wheel, and thinks fiic raifcs dufl: 

ry bones live ; or (keletons produce 

ital warmth of cuckoldizing juice ? 

^haleg couM, and, at the table fed, 

I'd the grateful produft to the bed. 

ting-man to travMHng nobles 'chofe, 

own laws would faucily impofe ; 
iaftinado*d back again he went, 
rn thofe manners he to teach was fcnt. 
s'd, he ought to have retreated home, 

reads politics to Abfalom. 
ver Hehmnite, tho' kick'd and fcoriiM,- 
; own country willingly return*d. 
.ving famiQi'd Phaleg to be fed, 
3 talk treafon for his daily bread, 
jrbron, nay let Hell produce a man, 
le for mifchicf as Ben-Jochanan. 

of hunr.blc parentage was he, 
le a I^cvite, though of low degree. 
;de no higher than the deflc afpir'd, 
r the drudgery of priefts was hir*d, 
d and pray in linen ephod brave, 
ick up finglc fhckels from the grave, 
d at laft, but findin^^ charge come fafter, 
dd not live by God, but chang'd his n-iafrerj* 
d by want, was made a factious tool ; 
got r villain, and we loft a fool. 
M i- 
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Still violent, whatever caufc he took, 
But moft again ft the party he forfook. 
For renegadoes, who ne*er turn by halves, . 
Are bound in confcicnce to be double k.iaves. 
So this profe prophet took moft monftrous pains, 
To let his maft<.r fee he earn'd his gains. 
But as the dcv'I owe? all his imps a (hame. 
He chofc th' apoftate for his proper theme; 
"With little pains he made the piiflure true, 
And from reflection took the rogue he drew. 
A wond'rous work, to prove the Jewifh nation 
In ev'ry age a murmVing generation ; 
To trace 'cm from their infancy of finning, 
And (hew 'em factious from their firft beginning: 
To prove they could rebel, and rail, and mocit, 
Much to the credit of the chofen flock ; 
And ftiong authority, which muft convince. 
That faints owe no allegiance to their prince: 
As 'tis a kuJing card to make a whore, 
To prove her mother had lurn'd up before. 
But, tell me, did the drunken patriarch blcfs 
The fon that fhcw'd Kis father's naktdnels? 
Such thanks the prefent church thy pen will give. 
Which proves rebellion was fo primitive. 
Muft aiitient failings be examples made ? 
Then murderers from Caen may learn their trade* 
As thou the heathen and the faint haft drawn, 
Methinks th' apoftate was the better man : 
And thy hot father (waving my refptdl) 
Not of a mother-church, but of a Cc£i. 
And fuch he needs niuft be of thy inditing ; 
This coDiCS of drinkir.g afies milk, arid wriiLn^^ 
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f £alak (hould be call'd to leave hii place; 
As profit is tlic loudcll call of grace) 
^is temple, di(pollc£s'd of one, would be 
^cplcnifh'd with fcven devils more by thee. 

Levi, thou art a load, I'll lay thee down, 
^Qd ihew rebellion bare, without a gown ; 
^oor flaves in metre, dull and addle pated, 
W'ho rhime below cv*n David's Plalms tranflated. 
^omc in my fpccdy pace I muft out-nin, 
^s lame Mephiboflieth the wizard*s fon : 
^o make quick way, V\l leap o'er heavy blocks, 
•hun rotten Uzza as I would the pox ; 
Vnd haften Og and Docg to rehcarfc, 
r*wo fools that crutch their feeble fcnfc on vcrfc; 
Vho, by my Mufe, to all fuccceding times 
ball live, in fpite of their own dogrel rhimes. 

Pocg, though without knowing how or why, 
lade (till a blundering kind of melody ; 
purr'd boldly on, and dafh'd through thick and thin; 
hrough fcnfe and nonfcnle, never out nor in ; 
rce from all meaning, whether good or bad, 
.nd, in one word, heroically mad : 
:c was too warm on picking-work to dwell, ^ 

ut faggoted his notions as they fell, C 

.nd if they rhim'd and rattled, all was well. ) 
piteful he is not, though he wrote a fatire, 
or ftill there goes fome thinking to ill-nature; 
e needs no more than birds and hearts to think ; 
Jl his occafions are to eat and drink. 
* he call rogue and rafcal from a garret, 
[( mcaos you no more milchicf than a parrot : 
M3 
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The words for friend and foe alike were made; 
To fetter 'era in vcrfe is all his trade. 
For almonds he'll cry whore to his own. mother. 
And call young Abiklom King David's brother. 
Let him be gallows-free by my confcnt. 
And nothing fuffer, (incehe nothing meant: 
Hanging fnppofes human foul and reafbn. 
This animal's below committing treafon : 
Shall he be hang'd, who never could rebel i 
That's a preferment for Achitophel. 
The woman that committed buggary. 
Was rightly fentenc'd by the law to die : 
Bnt 'twas hard fate that to the gallows led 
The dog, that ne\'er heard the (latute read^ 
Railing in other men may be a crime, 
But ought to pafs for mere in(lin£t in him : 
Inftinft he follows, and no farther knows; 
For to write vcrfe with him is to tranfprofe, 
'Twere pity treafbu at his door to lay, 
Who makes heavens gate a lock to its own kef. 
Let him rail on ; let his inventive mofe 
Have four and twenty letters to abufe. 
Which if he jumbles to one line of fenie, 
IndiA him of a capital offence. 
In 6re-works give him leave to vent his fpite : 
Thofc are the only ferpents he can write ; 
The height of his ambition is, we know. 
But to be mafter of a puppct-ihow : 
On that one (lage his works may yet appear ; 
And a month's harveft keeps him all the year. 
Now flop your nofes, readers, all and ibme ; 
For here's a tun of midnight-work to come, 
Og from a trcafoa-leYern rolling home. 
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I as a globe, and liquor*d ev*ry chink, 
y and great he fails behind his link, 
all this bulk there's nothing \o(k in Og, 
'ry inch, that is not fool, is rogue ; 
nitrous mafs of foul corrupted matter, 
the devils had fpcw'd to make the batter, 
wine has given him courage to blafpheme, 
rfes God ; but -God before curft him : 
f man could have realbn, none has more, 
made his paunch fo rich, and him fb poor, 
wealth he was not truftcd, for HeaY*n knew, 
'twas of old to pamper up a Jew ; 
lat would he on quail and phcafant fwetl, 
ev'n on tripe and carrion could rebel ? 
:.ough heav*n made him poor, (with rcv'rcncc 
fpcaking) 

ver was at poet of God's making, 
nidwife laid her hand on his thick fkuU, 

this prbphetic blcffing Be thou dull ; 

., fwear, and roar, forbear no lewd de-ight 
r thy bulk ; do any thing but write : 
art of lading make, like thoughtlcfs men ; 
>ng nativity, but for the pen, 
jium, mingle arfcnic in thy drink, 
tiou may'ft live, avoiding pen and ink. 
I fee, 'tis counfcl giv'n in vain, 
reafon botch'd in rhime will be thy bane : 
e is the rock, on which thou art to wreck j 
ital to thy fame and to thy neck, 
fliould thy metre good King David blaft I 
Im of his will furely be thy laft. 
M4 
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Dar*ft thou prcfumc in verfc to meet thy foes. 

Thou, whom the penny pamphlet foil'd in profc ? 

Docg, whom God for mankind's mirth has made, 

O'ertops thy talent in thy very trade : 

Doeg to thee, thy paintings are £o coarfe, 

A poet is, though he*s the poet*s horfe. 

A douhle noofe thou on thy neck dod pull. 

For writing treafon, and for writing dull. 

To die for faction is a common evil ; 

But to be hang*d for nonfenfe is the devil. 

Hadft thou the glories' of thy king expreft. 

Thy praifes had been fatires at the beft ; 

But thou in clumfy verfe, unlick*d, unpointed. 

Had (hamefully defy'd the Lord's anointed. 

I will not rake the dunghill of thy crimes; 

For who would read thy life, that reads thy rhimes ? 

But of King David's foes be this the doom; 

May all be like the young man Abfalom ; 

And for my foes, may this their blcfling be, 

To talk like Doeg, and to write like thee. 
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FO R to whom can I dedicate this poem, with fV 
much jurticc, as to you ? *Tis the reprefcntation of 
your own hero ; *tis the pidlure drawn at length, which 
you admire and prize fo much iH little. None of your 
<irnamcnts are wanting ; neither the landfkip of the 
I'ower, nor the Rifing Sun; nor tht Ati no Domini of 
your new fovercign's coronation. This muft needs be 
a grateful undertal<.ing to your whole party; efpecially 
^o thofe who have not been fo happy astopurchafethe 
Original. I hear the graver has made a good market 
<>fit: All his kings are bought up already; or the 
"Value of the remainder fo inhanced, that many a poor 
t*olander, who would be glad to uorfliip the image, is 
^ot able to go to the coft of him ; but mud be content 
to fee him here. I muft confefs, I am no great artifl; 
l)Ut fign-poft-painting will fervc the turn to remember 
a friend by ; efpecially when better is not to be had. 
Yet for your confort the lineaments arc true; and 
though he fat not five times to me, as he did to B, 
yet 1 have confulted hiftoiy ; as the Italian painters 
do, when they WQU14 draw a Hero or a Caligula; 
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though tlicy have not fecn the man, thqr canhti j 
their imagination by a ftatue of him, and find oat li "■" 
colouring from Suetonius and Tacitus. Troth l^ ^" 
you might h:ive fpared one fide of your medal: 1^1"' 
head would be fccn to more advantage, if it «*[' 
placed on a fpikc of the Tower ; a little nearer to***! ' 
fun ; whirh would then break out to better purport ' 
You tell us, in your preface to the No-Protcftant Pk<ir 
that you fhall be forced hereafter to leave off yfl«f 
modefly. I fuppofe you mean that little which 'MT 
you : For it was worn to rags when you pat out dust 
MedaL Never was there praftifed fuch a piece of no*! 
torious impuJeace in the face of an eflablKbed go* I 
vernment. I believe when he is dead, you will vor I 
him in thumb-rings as the Turks did Scanderbeg; is 1 
if there were virtue in his bones to preferve you againft 
monarchy. Yet all this while you pretend nOt oolf 
zeal for the public good, but a due veneration for tbe 
perfon of tlie king. But all men, who can fee an inch 
before them, may eafily deleft thofc grols fallacies. 
That it is ncceflary for men in your circumdances to 
pretend both, is granted you ; for without them thete 
could be no ground to raife a faftion. But I would 
afk you one civil qucflion : What right has any man 
among you, or any aflbciation of men, (to come neaiti 
to you) who, out of parliament, cannot be confidered 
in a public capacity, to meet, as you daily do, in fac- 
tious clubs, to vilify the government in your diicoudes, 
and to libel it in all your writings ? Who made yoi 
judges in Ifrael ? Or how is it confident with you 
zeal for the public welfare, to promote feditioo I Doc 
your definition of loyal, which is to ferve the king ac 
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^^fDording to the laws, allow you the licence of tradu- 
^ng the executive power, with which you own he ig 
invcfted ? You complain, that his majcily has loft the 
Jlovc and confidence of his people-, and, by your very 
1 urging it, you endeavour, what in you lies, to make 
[ .him lofc them. All good fubje£ls abhor the thought 
fS of arbitraiy power, whether it be in one or many : If 
; you were the patriots you would fecm, you would not, 
■ at this rate, incenfe the multitude to aflume it ; for no 
j fober man can fear it, either from theking^s difpofuion 
Or his practice ; or even, where you would odioufly 
lay it, from his miniflers. Give us leave to enjoy the 
• government, and the benefit of laws, under which we 
\ Were horn, and which we defn'e to tranfmit to our po- 
^ ftcrity. You are not the trulkes of the public liberty; 
p and, if yen have not right to petition in a»crowd, much 
'" Icfs have you to intermeddle in the management of 
aiTairs, or to arraign what you do not like; which, in 
cir.dt, is every thing that is done by the king and. 
iJouncil. Can you imagine, that any reafonablc man 
will believe you refpcd the pen'bii of his majeft;', 
when *ti: apparent that your lecliiious pamphlets arc 
ftnfTcd with particular reflexions on him ? If you have 
the confidence to deny this, 'tis cafy to be evinced^ 
from a thoufand pifiages, which I only forbear to 
quote, becaufc I dcfire they .'ho'jld die and be forgot- 
ten. I haveperufeJ many of your papers; and, to 
Ihew you that I have, the third part of your No-Pro- 
teftantPlot is much of it ftolcn from your dead author's 
pamphlet, called the Growth of Popery; as manifcftly 
as "Milton's defence of the Englilh People is from Bu- 
chanan, de Jure Regn: apud S cotes ; or your firft Co- 
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Ycnant, and new Aflbdation, from the holy Leagoe 
of the French Guifards. Any one, who reads Datih, 
may trace your praftices all along. There were the 
fame pretences for reformation, and loplty, the fime 
afperfions of the king, and the fame grounds of a re- 
hellion. I know not whether you will take the hifto- 
rian's word, who fays, it was reported, that Poltrot 
a Huguenot murdered Francis Duke of Guifc, by the 
inftigations of Theodore Bcza : Or that it was a Hu- 
guenot minifter, otherwife called a Preftytcrian, (for 
our church abhors {o devilifh a tenet) who firft wrote 
a treaiife of the lawfulnefs of depofmg and murdering 
kings, of a different penuafion in religion. But I am 
able to prove, from the doftrine of Calvin, and prind- 
.ples of Buchanan, that they fet the people above the 
magiftrate; which, if I miftake not, .is your own fim-' 
damental ; and which carries your loyalty no farther 
than your liking. When a vote of the houie of com-' 
mons goes on your fide, you are as ready to obierve it, 
as if it were palled into a law ; but when you are pmch- 
ed with any former, and yet unrepealed, aft of parlif 
mcnt, you declare that in fome cafes you will not be 
obliged by it. The paflage is in the fame third part 
of the No-Protcftant Plot ; and is too plain to be de- 
nied. The late copy ot your intended Adociation yoo 
neither wholly jullify nor condemn ; but, as the Pa- 
pifts, when they arc unoppofcd, fly out into all the pa- 
geantries of worPr.ip, but, in times of war, when they 
are hard prefiTcwlby arguments, lie clofe intrenched be- 
hindthe council of Trent ; fo, now, when your affairs 
are in a low condition, you dare not pretend that to 
he a legal comlinaiion : I:ut, whcnrtever you arealloaf, 



DEDICATION. ifx 

I doubt not but it will be maintained and jnflified to 
purpofe. For indeed there is nothing to defend it but 
the fword : *Tis the proper time to fay any thing, 
when men have all things in their power. 

In the mean time, you would fain be nibbling at a 
parallel betwixt this aflociation, and that in the time 
of Queen Elizabeth. But there is this fmall diiTerence 
betwixt them, that the ends of the one are diredtly op- 
pofite to the other : One with the Queen's approbati- 
on and conjunftion, as head of it ; the other without 
cidicr the confent or knowledge of the King, againfl: 
whofc authority it is manifeflly dcfigned. Therefore 
you do well to have recourie to your laft evafion, that 
it was contrived by your enemies, and fliuffled into the 
papers that were feized ; which yet you fee the nation 
s not Co eafy to believe, as your own jury. But the 
natter is not difficult, to find twelve men in Newgate 
fvho would acquit a ma!efa£^or. 

I have one only favour to dsfire of you at parting ; 
:hat, when you think of anfwering this Poem, you 
vould employ the fame pens againft it, who have com- 
jated with lb much fucceis againll Abfalonn and Achi- 
:ophel ; fur then you may aHure yourfelves of a clear 
I'iftory, without the leait reply. Rail at me abundant- 
ly ; and, not to break a cuftom, do it without wit: By 
this method you will gain a confiderable point, which 
s, wholly to wave the anfwer of my arguments. Never 
)wn the bottom of your principles, for lear they Ihould 
)e trealbn. Fall fevcrely on the mifcarriagesof govern- 
nent ; for if fcandal be not allowed, you arc no free- 
iprn fubjects. If God has not blcfled you with the ta- 
int of rhiming, make ufc of my poor (lock and wel- 
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come ; let your verics run upon my feet ; and for tbc 
utmod refuse of notorious blockheads, reduced to tbe 
laft extremity of fcnfe, turn my own lines upon me, 
end in utte» defpair of your own fatire, make me fad- 
rize myfclf. SoUiC of you have been driven to thisbtj 
already : But, above all the reft, commend me to the 
non-coni'ormift parfon, who writ the Whip and Kcjr, 
I am afraid it is not read fo much as tiic piece dc- 
ferves, becaufe the bookfeilcr is evcrj' wctk crying help 
at the end of his Sazette, to gtt it off. You fee I am 
charitable enough to do him a kindnefs, that it maybe 
publifhed as well as printed; and thatfo much Ikiliia 
Hebrew derivations may not lie for wafte-papcr in tbe 
(hop. Yet I half fufpcft he went no farther for hi* 
learning, than the index of Hebrew names and etymo- 
logies, which is printed at the end of fome Englifh 
Bibles. If Achitophel fignify the brother of a fool, the 
author of that poem will pals with his readers for the 
next of kin. And, perhaps, 'tij> the relation tiiat makes 
the kindnefs. Whatever the vcrfcs are, buy *em up, 1 
befeech you, out of pity ; for 1 hear the conventicle is 
fliut up, and the brother of Achitophel out of fcrvicc. 
Now footmen, you know, have the gencrcfity to 
make a pur/c, for a member of their Icciety who has 
had his livery pulled over his ears ; and even Prote- 
ftant focks are bought up among you, cut of veneration 
to the name. A ciililntcr In poetr)' from Icnlc and 
Englilh, will make as good a protcftant rhimer, as adif- 
fentcr from the churcli cf England a protcftant parfon. 
Befides, if you encourage a young bcginner,Jwho knows 
but he may elevate his fiyle a little above the vulgar 
epithets oi^ro^bane ^nd faacy Jack, and Athdftic S(T^ 
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fmr^ with which he treats me, when the fit of enthuH- 
Bki if (boog upon him ? fiy which well-mannered and 
birkablcrexprdfidns, I was certain of his i^, before 
knew his name. What would you have more of a 
lUn ? He has damned me in your caufe from Genefisto 
^Rereiations, and has half the uxU of both the Te- 
(bments againft me, if you will be Co civil tQ yourfelves 
Is to't^ him for your interpreter, and not totake 
^m for Iri(h witnefles. After all, perhaps you will 
tdl me, that you retained him only for the opening 
of your caufe, and that your main lawyer is yet be- 
hind. TYow if it fo happen he meet with no more reply 
t&^ his predeceilbrs, you may either conclude, that I 
trbft to the goodnefs of my caufe, or fear my adverfary, 
oir diidain him, or what you pleafc ; for the (hort on*t 
is, 'di indifferent to your humble fcrvant, whatever 
four party fays or thinks of him. 
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OF all oar antic fights, and pageantry, 
Which Englifti idiots run in crowds to fee. 
The Polilh Medal bears the prize alone ; 
A monftcr, more the fav'rite of the town, 
Than either fairs or theatres have fliown. 
Never did art fo well with nature ftrivc ; 
Nor ever idol feemM Co much alive : 
So like the man ; Co golden to the fight. 
So bafe within, fo counterfeit and light. 
One fide is fill'd with title and with face ; 
And, led the king fliould want a regal place. 
On the rcvcrft, a tow*r the town furvcys ; 
0*cr which our mounting fun his beams difplays. 
The word, pronounced aloud by (hrieval voice, 
Laetannir^ which, in Polifh, is rejoice. 
The day, month, year, to the great aft are joia'd j 
And a new canting holiday defign*d. 
Five days he fat, for every caft and look ; 
Four more than God to finiOi Adam took. 
But who can tell what eflcnce angels are, 
Or how long Hcav*n was making Lucifer ? 
O, could the ftylc that copy*d cv'ry grace. 
And plough*d fuch furrows for an eunuch face, 
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2 forrn'd his ever-changing will, 
piece had tir'd the graver's fltiU! 
,'ro fii ft, V. ith early care, 
a pigmy by the winds, to war : 
:hief ; a rebel, ere a man : 
is hatred to his prince began.) 
TOW wildly will ambition fteer!) 
riggling in the ufurper's car ; 
venal wit for fums of gold, 
2lf into the faint- like mould; 
I'd, and pray'd, while godlinefs was gain; 
bagpipe of the fqueaking train, 
ard to cheat a juggler's eyes, 
/dnefs he could ne'er difguifc. 
AC faint : For hypocritic zeal 
IS but thofe it can conceal. 
ftandal gives too large a fcopc : 
lot trade ; b ut they may interlope, 
principle was all the fame ; 
Seat betrays his part'ncr's game. 
pace was formal, grave and flack 'j 
;it outran the heavy pack, 
'ound his fortune at a ftay : 
s of blockheads choaking up the way : 
)'.it not rewarded his ad vice ; 
'it exail a donbl: price, 
is aim ; but thrpwn from that prctente, ") 
turn'd loyal in Ids own defence, > 

reconcil'd him to his prince. , J 

anguilh of his foul, he ferv'd ; 
ifter ftiil than he defcrvM. 
N X 



Behold him now exalted into trnfl ; 
liis counrds oft convenient, ieldom juft. 
E'en in the mo(b fincere advice he gave, 
He had a gmdging (lilt to be a knave. 
The frauds he learned in his fwiatie years. 
Made him urfcafy in his lawful gears : 
At bcft, as little honeft as he cou*d :, 
And, like white witches, mlfchicvoitfly good* 
To his fird biafs, longingly, he leans ; 
And rather would be great by wicked means. 
Thus, fram'd for ill, he loos'd our triple hold J 
(Advice unfafe, precipitous, and bold,) 
From hence thole tears ; that Ilinm of our woe : 
Who helps a powVful friend, fore-arms a foe. 
What wonder if the waves prevail fo far. 
When he cut down the banks that made the bar t 
Seas follow but their nature to invade ; 
But he by art our native ftrength bctray'd. 
So Sampfon to his foe his force confeft. 
And, to bcftiord, lay flumb*Ting on her brealV. 
But, when this fatal couiifel, found too late, 
Expos'd its author to the public hate ; 
When his juft fov' reign, by no impious way, • 
Could be feduc'd ^o arbitrary fway ; 
Forfaken of that hope, he (hifts the fail ; 
Drives down the current with a pop*lar gale j 
And Aiews the fiend con/efe'd, without the vefl. 
He preaches to the crowd, that powV is lent. 
But not conveyed to kingly government ; 
That claims fucceiCve bear no binding force ', 
That coronation oaths are things of conrie }. 
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laintains, the multitude can never err ; 
md fets the people in the papai chair. 
'he reafon's obvious ; Infrefi never lies ; 
'he moft have ftill their intVcft in their eyes ; 
he pow'r is always theirs, and pow'r is ever wife. 
Imighty crowd! thou ftorten'ft all difpute; 
3w*r is thy eflence, wit thy attribute : 
or faith nor reaibn make thee at a (lay, 
hou leap*(l o*er all eternal truths^ in thy Pindaric way. 
thens, no doubt, did righteoufly decide, 
'hen Phodon and when Socrates were try*d : 
s righteoufly they did thofe dooms repent ; 
ill they were wife, whatever way they went, 
•owds err not, though to both extremes they nln ; 
kill the father, and recal the fon. 
•me think the fools were moft, as times went then ; 
It now the world's o'erftock'd with prudent men. 
he common cry is e*en religion's teft ; 
be Turk's is, at Conftantinople^ beft ; 
ols in India, popery at Rome ; 
nd our own worfliip only true at home : 
nd true, but for the time; 'tis hard to know 
ow long we pleafc it (hall continue To. 
his (ide, to-day, and that to-morrow burns ; 
> all are God-a'mighties in their turns, 
tempting doctrine, piatiTible and new: 
'^hat fools our fathers were, if this be \x\xi ! 
•"ho, to deftroy the Iccds of civil war, 
iherent right in monarchs did declare : 
nd, that a lawful power might never ceafe, • 
;cur'd fnccefTion, to fecure cur peace. 
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Thus property and fov*reign,fway, at laft, 
In equal balances were juftly caft. 
But this new Jehu fpurs the hot-mouth'd horfc p 
IndruAs the beaft to know bis native force; 
To take the bit between his teeth, and fly 
To the next heedlong fteep of anarchy. 
O happy England, if our good we knew. 
Would we poflcfs the freedom wV purfue ! 
The lavifli government can give no more : 
Yet we repine ; and plenty mafees us poor. 
God tried us once ; our rebel-fathers fought ; 
He glutted 'cm with all the pow'r they fought;* 
*Till, mafter'd by theii* own ufurping brave, 
The free-born fubjeft lunk into a flave. 
AVe lothe our manna, and we long for quails ; 
Ah what is man when his own wifh prevails 1 
How ralh, how fwift to plunge himfdf in ill ! 
Proud of his pow'r,' and boundlels in his will .' 
That kings can do no wrong, we muft believe i 
None can they do; and muft they all receive ? 
Help heav'n ! or iadly We (hall fee an hour. 
When neither wrong nor right are in their powV I 
Already tliey have loft their bcft defence. 
The benefit of laws, which they difpenfc ; 
" No juftice t« their righteous caufe ailow'd; 
But baffl'd by an arbitwry crowd ; 
And medals grav'd, their conqucft to record. 
The ftamp and coin of their adopted lord. 

The man, who laugh*d but once, to fee an afs 
Mumbling to make the crofs -grain 'd thirties pafs. 
Might laugh again, to fee a jury chaw 
The prickles of unpalatable law. 
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The witncfles, that, Iccch-likc, Uv'd oh bibod. 
Sucking for them were med'cinally good : 
But when they faftcn'd on their fefter'd fore, 
Then jufl ice and religion they forfworc ; 
•Their maiden oaths debauch 'd into a whore^ 
Thus men aie rais'd by factions, and decry*d ; 
And rogue and faint diftinguifh'd by their fide. 
They rack c*en fcripture to confcfs their caufe; 
And plead a call to preach, in fpitc of laws. 
But that's no news to the poor injur*d page ; 
It has been us'd as ill in every age ; 
And is conftrain'd, with patience, all to take : 
For what defence can Greek and Hebrew make ? 
Happy, who can this talking trumpet feize ; 
They make it fpeak whatever fenfc they pleafe. 
Twas fram'd, at firft, our oracle t'enquire ; 
But, lincc our fefts in prophecy grew higher, [fp: 
The text infpires not them ; but they the text 
London, thou great emporium of our i flc, 

thou too bounteous, thou too fruitful Nile, 
How ihall I praifc or curfe to thy dcfcrt ! 
Or fcparate thy found from thy corrupted part ! 

1 caLl'd thee Nile j the parallel will ftand : 
Thy tides of wealth overflow the fattcn'd land; 
Yet monflers from thy large incrcalc we find, 
Engender'd on the flime thou Icav'Il behind. 
Sedition has not wholly iciz'd on thee ; 
Thy nobhr parts are from infeiftion free. 
Of Ifrael's tribes thou haft a numerous band; 
But (till the Canaanite is in the land. 
Thy military chiefs arc brave and true : 
Nor are thy difinchanted burghers few. 

N4 
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*rbe head is byal which thy heart oonunandi ; 
But what's a head. with two fnch gouty hands i 
IJhe wife and wealthy lore the fared way. 
And arc content to thrive and to obey. 
Bpt wifdom is to floth too great a ilave ; 
None arc To bufy as the fool and knave- 
Thofe let.me curfc ; what yengeance will they urge, 
Whofe ordures neither plague nor 6re can purge I 
Nor (harp experience can to duty brings 
Nor angry heav'n, nora forgiving -king I 
In gofpel-phrafe their chapmen they^betray. : 
Their (hops arc dens, the buyer is their prey; 
The knack of trades is, living on the fpoil; 
They boaft, e*en when each other they beguile. 
Cudoms to fteal is fuch a trivial thing. 
That *tis their charter, to defraud their kJiDg. 
All hands unite of every jarring fe£^; 
They cheat the country firfl, and then infe£l. 
They, for God*s caufe, their monarchs dare dethrone 
And they'll be fure to mal^e his caufe their owp« 
Whether the plotting Jeiiilt laid the plan. 
Of murd'ring kings, or the French Puritan, 
Our facrilegious fefts their guides out-go. 
And kings and kingly pow'r would murder toot. 
What means their trait'rous combination leis, 
Too plain t'evade, too (hameful to confefs ? 
But trcafon is not .own *d when 'tis defcry'd-; 
Succcfsful crimes alone are juftify'd. 
The men who no confpiracy would find. 
Who doubts but, had it taken, they had join'd ; 
Join'd in a mutual cov'nant of defence, 
At fird, without, dt lad, againd their prince. 
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jv'reign right by fov'reign pow'r they fcan, 

iame bold maxim holds in God and man : 
I were not fafc, his thunder could they fhon; 
[hould be forc*d to crown another fon. 
IS, when the heir was from the vineyard thrown^ 
: rich poficflicn was the murd'rcr's own. 
aiii to fophiQry they have rccourfc; ") 

proving theirs no plot, they prove *tis worfc; C 
nafk'd rebellion, and audacious force. \ 

ich, though not actual, yet all eyes may fee 

working, in th* immediate pow'r to be; 
, from pretended grievances they rife, 
\ to diflike, and after to dcfpife; 
:n, Cyclop-like, in human fielli to deal; 
tp up a minifter at every meal ;♦ 
daps not wholly to melt down the king ; 
clip his regal rights within the ring. 
m thence, t' aflbmc th© powV of peace and war ; 
1 eafc him by degrees of public care. 
, to confuit his dignity and fame, "1 

(hould have leave lo exercifc the iiame ; s 

1 hold the cards, while commons play'd the game* j 

what can pow'r give more than food and drink, 
live at cafe, and not be bound think ? 
rfe are the cooler methods of their crime; 

their hot zealots think 'tis lofs of time ; 

utmoft bounds of loyalty they (land, "^ 

d grin and whet like a Croatian band, C 

It waits impatient for the lad command. 

us outlaws open villany maintain; 

ey ftcal not, but in fquadrons fcowr the plain : 
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And, if their pow'r the paflengers fubdue, 

The moft have right, the wrong is in the few. 

Such impious axioms foolilhly they fhow ; 

For, in fbme foils, republics will not grow; 

Our temp'rate iile will no extremes fultain. 

Of pop*lar fway, or arbitrary reign ; 

But Aides between them both into the beft ; 

Secure in freedom, in a monarch bled. 

And though the climate, vex*d with various winds, 

Works, through our yielding bodies, on our minds 

The whollbme tempe(t purges what it breeds, 

To recommend the cilmncfs that fuciecds. 

But thou, the pandor of the people's hearts, 
O crooked foul, and ferpentinc in arts! 
Whofe blandifhmei^ts a loyal hand have whor'd, 
And broke the bonds (he plighted to her lord ; 
What curfes on thy blafted name will fall! 
Which age to age their legacy fliall call; 
For all mud curfe the woes that mud defcend on 
Religion thou hail none; thy Mercury 
Has pad through cv'ry fe£t, or theirs through thee. 
But what thou giv'd, that venom dill remains ; 
And the pox'd nation feels thee in their brains. ' 

What elle infpires the tongue, and fwells the breads 
Of all thy bellowing renegado prieds. 
That preach up thee for God; difpenfe thy laws. 
And with thy dum fern:ient tlieir fainting caufe ; 
Frefli fumes of madnefs raifc ; and toil and fweat 
To make the formidable cripple great ? 
Yet, (hou'd thy crimes fucceed, Ihou'd lawlefs pow'r 
Compais thofe ends thy greedy hopes devour. 
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Thy canting friends thy mortal foes wou*d be; 
Thy god and theirs will never long agree. 
For thine (if thou haft any) muft be one 
That lets the world and human- kind alone; 
A jolly god, that paflcs hours too well 
To promiie heav'n, or threaten us with hell: 
That unconcern'd can at rebellion fit. 
And wink at crimes he did himfclf commit. 

"'A^yrant theirs ; the heaven their priefthood paint* 
A ccntventicle of gloomy fallen faints ; 
A heav'n, like bedlam, ft^venly and fad; 
Foredoom'd for fouls, with falfc religion mad. 

Without a vifion poets can forelhow 
What all but fools, by common fenfc, may know : 
If true fuccellion from our iHe fliould fail. 
And crowds profane with impious arms prevail; 
Not thou, nor thofe thy fadlious arts engage, "^ 
Shall reap that harveft of rebellious rage, > 

With which thou flatter'ft thy decrepit age. ^ 

The fweliing poifon of the fev'ral {z{\Sf 
Which, wanting vent, the nation*s health infers, 
Shall burft its bag ; and, fighting out their way. 
The various venoms on each other prey. 

The Prelbyter, puft up with fpiritual pride. 
Shall on the necks of the lewd nobles ride; 

His brethren damn, the civil pow'r defy; 

And parcel out republic prelacy. 

JBut fnort fhall be his reign ; his rigid yoke 

And tyrant powV will puny fedls provoke; 

And frogs and toads, and all the tadpole train. 

Will croak to Heav*n for help, from this devouring 
crane. 
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The cut-throat fword and clamorous gown fliall jar. 

In (baring their iil^otten fpoUs of war : 

Chiefs (hall be grudg'd the part which they pretend; 

Lords envy lords, and friends with every friend 

About their impious merit (hall contend. 

The furly commons (hall refpe^t deny. 

And juftle peerage out with property. 

Their gen*ral other (hall his trud betray. 

And force the crowd to arbitrary fway; 

Or they, CufycOing his ambitious aim. 

In hate of kings, (hall caCl anew the frame ; 

And thruft out Colktine that bore their name. 

Thus inborn broils the fa£tions would engage, 
Or wars of exiKd heirs, or foreign rage ; 
*Till halting vengeance overtook our age. 
And our wild labours, wearied into reft, 
Reclita*d us oh a rightful monarch's breaft. 

Pudet haec opprohria vobis 

Et did potuiffe, et non potuijje refelVu 
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k Poem with fo bold a title, and a name prefixed, 
jL from which the handling of fo ferious a fubjefl: 
>uld not be expe£led, may reafonably oblige the au- 
or to fay fomewhat, in defence both of himfelf, and 
his undertaking. In the firft place, if it be obje£^ed 
me, that, being a layman^ I ought not to have con- 
rned myfelf with fpeculations which belong to the 
ofefHon of divinity ; I could anfwer, that, perhaps, 
jrmcn, with equaladvantagesof parts and knowledge, 
e not the moft incompetent judges of facred things, 
jt, in the due fcnfe of my own wcaknefs and want of 
arning, 1 plead not this ; 1 pretend not to make my- 
If a judge of faith in others, but only to make a con- 
(llon of my own. I lay no unhallowed hand upon the 
k ; but wait on it, with the reverence that becomes 
e, at a diflance. In the next place, I will ingenuouf* 
confefs, that the helps I have ufedin this fmall trea- 
fe were many of them taken from the works of our 
vn reverend divines of the church of England : ^o 
at the weapons, with which I combat irreligion, are 
ready confecrated; though, I fuppofe, they may be 
ken down as lawfully as the fword of Goliah was by 
avid, when the>' are to be err.ploycd for the common 
tufe, againft the enemies of piety. I intend not by 
lis to entitle them to any of my errors; which yet 
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I hope, are only thofi: of charity to mankind ; and Cieb 
as my own charity has caufed me to commit, that of 
^bers may more eafily cxcufe. Being naturally iodi- 
ned to ftepticifm in philoibphy, I have no realbo to 
impofemy opinions in a rub3e£t which is ahore it. Bdlk 
uhatevcr they arc, I fubmit them with all rcYemice 
to my mother-church, accounting them do f artba 
mine, than as they are authorifed, or at kaft qocob- 
demned by her. An J, indeed, to fecure myielf on dus 
fide, I have ufed the ncceflary precaution, of (beinag 
this paper, before it was publifhed, to a judicious and 
lei(rned friend, a man indefatigably zealous in the icr> 
vice of the church and ftate, and whoie writings have 
highly deferred of both. He was pleafcd to appiofe 
the body of the difcourfe, and I hope he is more my 
friend, than to do it out of coniplaifance. Tis true, 
he had too good a tade to like it all ; and, amon^ft 
fome other faults, recommended to my fecond view, 
what I have written, perhaps too boldly, on St Atha- 
nafins ; which he adviled me wholly to omit. I am ftn- 
fible enough, that I had done more prudentfy to have 
followed his opinion : But then 1 could not have (ads* 
ficd myfclf, that I had done honcftly, not'to have «frrit- 

. ten what was my own. It has always been my fbought, 
that heathens, who never did, nor, without mirack, 
could hear of the name of Chrift, were yet in a poflibi- 
lity of falvation. Neither will it enter eafily into my be- 
lief, that, before the coming of our Saviour, the whole 
world, excepting only the Jcwirti nation, (hould lieun- 

} der the inevitable ncccflliy of everlafting puniChment, 
for want of that revelation which was confined to £» 
imall a ipot of ground as that of PaleAine. Attioog 
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le ions of Noah, wc read of one only who was ac- 
iried ; and if ablefHng in the ripenefs of time was re* 
jTvcd for Japhet (of whofe pregcny wc arc) it feems « 
aaccountable to me, why Co many generations of the 
ime offspring, as preceeded our Saviour in the fle(h, 
lotild be all involved to one common condemnation, 
ad yet that their pofterity (hould be intitled to the 
opc$ of falvation : As if a bill of exclufion had paflcd 
oly on the fathers, which debarred not the fons from 
icir fucceflSon ; Or that Co many ages had been deli' 
fred over to hell, and fo many refervcd for heaven ; 
id that the devil had the lirft * choice, and God 
\e next. Truly I am apt to think, that the revealed 
ligion, which was taught by Noah to all his fons, 
light continue for fome ages in the whole pofterity. 
'hat afterwards it was inckided wholly in the family 
t Shem, is manifeft : But when the progenies of Cham 
i<i Japhet fwarmed into colonies, and thole colonics 
crc fubdivided into many others ; in procefs of time 
leir defcendcnts loft, by little and little, the primitive 
ad purer rites of divine worihip, retaining only the 
otion of one Deity; to which Ibccecding generations 
dded others : For men took their degrees in thofc ages 
rein conquerors to gods. Reveiaticn being thus c- 
lipfedto almoft all mankind, the light of nature, as the 
CKt in dignity, was fubUituted; and that is it, which 
t Paul concludes to be the rule of the heathens j 
nd by which thc)' are hereafter to be judged. If my 
iippofition be true, then the conicquencc, which I 
lavc aflumed in my poem, may be alio true ; namely, 
hat Deifm, ©r the principles of natural worfhip, arc 
nly the faint remnants or dying flames of revealed 
Vol. I. O 
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TtRffon in tbe poderity of Noah ; and tb 
dern philolophers, nay, and fbme of our ph 
divines, have too mnch exalted the facnl 
fouls, when they hare maintained, that by 
mankind has been able to find out, that tl 
fupreme agent, or intelle£hial being, whi 
God ; that praiie and prayer are his due w( 
the red of thoic deducements, which I ai 
are the remote effeOs of revelation, and unai 
our difcourfe, I mean as flmply confldered 
out the benefit cf divine illumination. So tl 
not Ufted up ourfelves to God by the weak 
our reafon ; but he has been pleafed to deCt 
And what Socrates faid of him, what Plato w 
reft of the heathen philofophcrs of fcveral 
all no more than the twilight of revelation 
fun of it was iet in the race of Noah. Th 
fomcthing above us, fome principle of moth 
fon can apprehend, though it cannot dilco' 
is, by its own virtue. And indeed *tis very 
that we, who by the ftrcngth of our facu] 
enter into the knowledge of any being, not 
our owTJf (hould be able to find out, by t 
Supreme Nature, which we cannot othcrwife 
by faying it is infinite ; as if infinite were 
or infinity a fubjc£l for our narrow und 
They, who would prove religion by rcafo 
weaken the caufc which they endeavour tc 
'Tis to take away the pillar from our faith, a 
it only with a twig : 'Tis to defign a tower ! 
Babel, which, if it were pofilble (as it is nc 
heaven, would come to nothing 1 y the confi 
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ncn. For every man is building a fcveral way,. 
ently conceited of his own model, and his own 
ials : Reafbn is always driving, and always at a 
ind, of nccedity, it mufl: fo come to pafs, while 
ercifed about that which is not its proper obje£t« 
is be content at lad, to know God by his own 
ds ; at Icaft fo much of him as he is plcaied to 
to us in the facred fcriptures : To apprehend them 
the wo»d of God is all our reafon has to do ; 
b«yond it is the work of faith, which is the fcal 
iven imprcflcd upon our human undcrftanding. 
d now, for what concerns the holy bifhop Atha- 
; the preface of whofc creed feems inconliftcnt 
ny opinion, which is, that heathens may poflibly 
ed : In the firft place, I dcfire it may be confider- 
lat it is the preface only, not the creed itfcif, 
('till I am better informed) is of too hard a di- 
1 for my charity. *Tis not that I am ignorant 
lany fevcral texts of fcripture fecmingly fupport 
aufe ; but neither am I ignorant how all thofe 
may receive a kinder and more mollified inter- 
ion. Every man, who is read in church-hlflory, 
», that belief was drawn up after long ccntcfta* 
vitb Arius, concerning the divinity of our blefled 
jr, and his being one fubftance with the Father ; 
lat, thus compiled, it was fcnt abroad among tho 
ian churches, as a kind of teft, which whofnever 
was looked on as an orthodox believer. 'Tis ma- 
from hence, that the heathen pert of the empire 
lot concerned in it : For its bufinefs was not to 
juifh betwixt Pagans and Chriftians, but betwixt 
!cs and true believers. 1 his, well confidercd, takes 
0* 
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off the heavy weight of ccnfure, which I wouid wS* 
lingly avoid, from fo venerable a man ; for if this pro- 
pofition, Whofoever will be faved, be retrained only to 
thofe to whom it was intended, and for whom it was 
compofed,. I mean the Chriflians ; tlien the anathem 
reaches not the heathens, who had never heard of 
Chrift, and were nothing intercftcd in that difputc. 
After all, I am far from blaming even that prefatory 
addition to the creed, and as far from cavilling at the 
continuation of it in the liturgy of the church ; where, 
on the days appointed, 'tis publicly read : For, I fup- 
pofe, there is the fame reafon for it now, in oppofition 
to the Socinians, as there was then againft the Arians; ; 
the one being a hercfy, which ftems to have been re- 
fined out of the; other; and with how much more plan- 
fibility of reafon it combats our religion, with fo much 
more caution to be avoided : And therefore the pru- 
dence of our church is to be commended, which has 
interpofed her autliority for the recommendation of 
this creed. Yet to fuch as are groimded in the trw 
belief, thofc explanatory creeds, the Niccnc, and tfeis 
of Athanafius, might ptrhaps be fparcd : For what is 
fupcrnatural will always be a myftery in fpite of expo- 
fition : And for my own part the plain apoftles creed 
is mod fuitable to my weak underftanding ; as the 
fimplcfl diet is the mod eafy of digeftion, 

I have dwelt longer on this fubjcft than I intended; 
and longer than, perhaps, 1 ought; for having laid 
down, as my foundation, that the Scripture is a rule; 
that, in all things n<:edfiil to falvation, it is clear, fuf- 
ficient, and ordained by God Almighty for that pur- 
f)ofc ; I have left myfclf no right to interpret obfcure 
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places, ftich as concern the pofCbility of eternal hap- 
piacfs to heathens : Becaufc whatfoever is obfcurc 
is concluded not neceffary to be known. 

But, by afTerting the Scripture to be the canon of 
Our faith, I have unavoidably created to noylelf twa 
forts of enemies : The Papifts, indeed, more directly, 
becaufe they have kept the Scripture from us, what 
they could, and have refervcd to themfelves a right of 
interpreting what they have delivered, under the pre* 
tcnce of infallibility : And the fanatics more collate- 
rally, becaufe they have afTumed to what amounts to 
an infallibility, in the private fpirit ; and have detort- 
cd thofc texts of Scripture, which are not ncceflary to 
falvation, to the damnable ufes of fedition, didur- 
bance, and deftruftion of the civil government. To 
begin with the Papifts, and, to fpeak freely, I think 
them the lefs dangerous (at leaft in appearance) to our 
prcfent ftate ; for not only the penal laws are in force 
againft them, and their number is contemptible; but 
alfo their peerage and commons arc excluded from 
pariianteats, and confequently thofe laws in no pro- 
bability of being repealed. A general and uninterrupt* 
ed plot of their clergy, ever fince the reformation, 
I fuppofe all Proteftants believe. For 'tis not rca- 
fonable to think but that fo many of their orders, as- 
were oiitcd from their fat pofTeflions, would endeavour 
a re-entrance againft thofewhom they account heretic. 
As for the late dellgn, Mr Coleman's letters, for 
aught I know, are the beft evidence ; and what they 
difcover, without wire-drawing their fenfc, or roali- 
dous gloftes, all men of rcafon conclude credible. If 
there be any thing more than is required of me, { 
O 3 
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mud believe it as well as I am able, in fpite of the wit- 
nefles, and out of a decent conformity to the votes of 
parliament : For I fuppofe the fanatics will not allow 
the private fpirit in this cafe. Here the infallibility is 
at lead i.*^ one part of the government; and our un- 
dcrftandings as well as our wills are repreiented. But 
to return to the Roman Catholics, how can we be fe- 
cure from the pra£\ice of Jefuitcd Papifls in that reli- 
gion ? For not two or three of that order, as fonsc of 
them would impofe upon us, but almoft the \ihole 
body of them, are of opinion, that their infallible ma- 
tter has a right over kings, not only in fpirituals, 
but temporals. Not to name Mariano, Bellarmine, 
Bmanucl Sa, Molina, Santaret, Simanca, and at lead 
twenty others of foreign countries; we can produce of 
own nation, Campian, and Dolcman, or Pdrfbns, be- 
ildes many are named whom I have not read, who ill 
of them atteft this do^bine, that the Pope can dcpofe 
and give away the right of any foVercign prince, Ji vel 
fatilum deflexcrit, if he fliall never fo little warp : But, 
if he once comes to be excommunicated, then the 
bond of obedience is taken off from fubjefts ; and 
they may and ought to drive him, like another Ne- 
buchadnezzar, ex homluum Chr'iftianorum donnnatUy 
from cxcrcifing dominion over Chriftians : And to 
this they are bound by virtue of divine precept, and 
by all the ties of confcisnce, under no lefs penalty than 
damnation. If they anfwcr me (as a learned pricft has 
lately written) that this doftrine cf the Jefuits is not 
de fidcy and tl'.at confequently they are not obliged by 
it, they muft pardon me, if 1 think they have iaid 
nothing to the purp:le; for 'tis a maxim in their 
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church, where points of faith are not decided, ftnd 
that doftors are of contrary opinions, they may follow 
which part they pleafe ; but more fafely the moft r^- 
ceired and mod authorized. And their champion Bel- 
larmine has told the world, in his apology, that the 
king of England is a vafTal to the pope, ratione iire^i 
dominii, and that he holds in villanage of his Roman 
landlord; which is no new claim put in for England. 
Our chronicles are his authentic witnefles, that King 
John was depofed by the fame plea, and Philip Au- 
guflus admitted tenant. And (which makes the more 
for Bellarmine) the French king was again eje£ted, 
when our king fubmitted to the church, and the crown 
received under the fordid condition of vaflalage, 

'Tis not fufficient for the more moderate and well- 
meaning papills (of which I doubt not there are many) 
to produce the evidences of tlieir loyalty to the late 
king, and to declare their innocence in this plot. I 
will grant their behaviour, in the firft, to have been as 
loyul and as brave as they defirc; and will be willing 
to hold them excuied as to the fccond; I mean, when 
it comes to my turn, and after my betters; for *tis a 
madneis to be fober alone, while th.e nation continues 
drunk. 13ut that faying of their father Cref. is ftill run- 
ning in my head, that they may be diipenfcd with in 
their obedience to an heretic prince, v.Mie the neccfTIty 
of the times will oblige them to it ; for that (as another 
of them tells us) is only the effect of Chriftian pru- 
dence : 13ut when once they fhall get power to (hake 
him off, an heretic is no lawful king; and, confequcnN 
ly, to rife againft him is no rebellion. I fhould be glad, 
therefore, that they would follow the advice, which 
O4 



%i6 PREFACE. 

was charitably given them by a revcreiid prelate of 
our church, namely, th^t they would join in a pab- 
lic a£t of disowning and detefting tho/e Jefuitic prio' 
ciples; and fubfcribe to all doctrines which deny the 
pope's authority of depoliijg kings, and rdcafing fub- 
]e(\s from their oath of allegiance ; to which I fhonU 
think they might eadly be induced, if it be troe that 
this prcfcnt pope has condemned the doctrine of king- 
killing (a thefis of the Jefuits) amongA others, ex cch 
ihedray (as the>' call it) or in open confiftory. 

Leaving them, therefore, in fo fair a way (if they 
pleafc themfelves) of fatisfying ail reafonable men of 
their fincerity and good meaning to the goTcrnment, 
I (hall make bold to confider that other extreme of our 
religion, I mean the fanatics, or fcbiTmatics of the 
Englifh church. Since the bible has been tranllated 
into our tongue, they have us'd it fo, as if their bufi- 
nefs was not to be favM, but to be damn*d, by its 
contents. If v.e confider only them, better had it been 
for the Engli(h nation, that it had ftill remained in 
the original Greek and Hebrew, or at leaft in the ho- 
neft Latin of St Jerome, than that feveral texts in it 
ihould have been prevaricated to the deftru£Hon of 
that government, which put it into fo ungrateful 
hands. 

How many herefies the firfl tranflation of Tyndal 
produced in few years, let my liOrd Herbert's Hiftory 
of Henry the Eighth inform you; infomuch that for 
the grofs errors in it, and the great raifchicfs it occa- 
fioned, a fentencc palTcd, on the firft edition of the 
Bible, too fliameful almoft to be repeated. After the 
Aort reign of Edward the Sixth (who had continued 
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to carry on the reformation on other principles than 
5t was begun) every one knows, that not only the 
chief nromoiers of that work, but many others, whofc 
coifciences would not difpenfe with popery, were 
forced, for fear of ptTfecudon, to change climates; 
from whence rctuniiug at the beginning of Queen 
Elizabeth's reign, many of them, who had been in 
France, and at Geneva, brought back the rigid opini- 
ons and imperious difcipline of Calvin, to graft upon 
our reformation : Which though they cunningly con- 
cealed at firft, as well knowing how naufeoufly that 
drug would go down in a lawful monarchy, which 
was prcfcribed for a rebellious commonwealth, yet 
they always kept it in refcrve ; and were never want- 
ing to themfelvcs either in court or parliament, when 
cither they had any profpe^ of a numerous party of 
fanatic members in the one, or the encouragement of 
any favourite in the other, whofe covetoufnefs was 
gaping at the patrimony of the church. They who 
will confult the works of our venerable Hooker, or 
the account of his life, or more particularly the letter 
written to him on this fubje(5t by George Cranmer, 
may fee by what gradations they proceeded. From the 
diflikc of cap and furpllcc, the very next ftep was 
admonitions to the parliament againft the whole go- 
vernment ccclefiaftical : Then came out volumes in 
Englilh and Latin in defence of their tenets ; and im- 
niediately practices were fet on foot to ercft their dif^ 
cipline without authority. Tholt not fuccecding, fa- 
tire and railing w:is the next ; and Martin Mar-Pre^ 
Lite {xhtMarvel of thofc times) was the firft prcft>ytc- 
rian fcribbkr who laaftificd libels and fcurrility to 
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the ufe of the good old caufe. Which was done (%5 
my author) upon this account; that (their fcrioos 
treatifes having been fully anfwcred and refitted) tbcy 
might compafs by railing uhst they had loft by ro- 
foning; and when their caufe was funk in court and 
parliament, they might at leaft hedge in a ftakeamoogft 
the rabble ; for to their ignorance all things are wit 
v^hich are abufive ; but if church and ftate were made 
the theme, then the dodloral degree of Mil was to be 
taken at Billingfgate. Even the moft faint-like of ibe ' 
party, though they durft not excufc this contempt 
and vilifying of the government, yet were pleas*d, aod 
grinn*d at it with a pious fmile; and callM it ajadg- 
ment of God againd the hierarchy. Thus fe£hiries, ve 
may fee, were born uith teeth, foul-mouth*d and fcia> 
rilous from their infancy ; and if ipiritual pride, ve- 
nom, violence, contempt of fnperiors, and flander, 
had been the marks of orthodox belief, the Hrefty- 
tery and the reft of our fchifmatics, which are their 
fpawn, were always the moft vifible church in tbc 
Chriftian world. 

* ris true, the government was too ftrong at that 
time for a rebellion ; but, to Ihew what proficienqr 
they had made in Calvin's Tchool, even ibcn their 
mouths watcr'd at it ; for two of their gifted brother- 
hood (Hacket and Coppingcf) as their ftory tells us, 
got up into a pcai'c-cart, and harangued the people, 
to dilpofe them to an inrurreclion,and to eftablifli tlidr 
difcipline by force : So that, however it comes about, 
that now they celebrate Queen lilizabeth's birth-night, 
as that of their faint and patronefs ; yet then they 
were for doing the work of the Lord by arms agaioft 
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her; and, in all probability, they wanted L.u: a fuiiatic 
lord mayor and two iheriffs of their party, .0 have 
compafTcd it. 

Our venerable Hooker, after many aimonitions, 
which he had given them towards the end of his pre- 
face, breaks out into this prophetic fpccch : ** There 
»* is in every one of thefe confidcrations mod juft caufe 
*« to fear, left our haftinefs to embrace a thing of Co 
** perilous confequence," (meaning the Prelbyterian 
ilifcipiinc) " fhould caufj pofterity to feel thofc evils, 
" which as yet are more eafy for us to prevent, than 
" ihcy would be for them to remedy." 

How fatally this Caflandra has foretold, we know 
too well by fiid experience. I'he iecds were fown in 
lLc time of Queen Elizabeth ; the bloody harveft ri- 
pened in the rci-^n of King Charles the Martyr ; and, 
bccaufe all the liieavcs could not be carried off without 
Qjedding fome of the loofc grains, another crop is too 
like to follow ; nay, 1 fear, 'tis unavoidable, if the con- 
vcnticlers be permitt<d ftill to fcatter. 

A man may be furicred to quote an advcrfary to 
3ur religion, when he fpeaks truth : And 'tis the ob- 
fervation of Maimbourgh, in his Hiltory of Calvinifni, 
:hat,\\ herever that diiLipline was planted and embraced, 
rebtLion, ci\ il war, and miier>' attended it. And 
how, indeed, fliould it happen otherwiic ? Reforma- 
:ion of church and fiate has always been the ground 
jf our divifions in England. While we were Papifts, 
>ur holy father rid us, by pretending authority out of 
he Scriptures to depofe princes. When we ihook off 
lis authority, the feftwHes fur::i(hcj thcmfelvcs with 
he fame weapons, and out ot the fame magazine, the 
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Bible. So that the Scriptures, which arc in thcmfclvei' 
the greatefl fccurity of governors, as commanding ex- 
prefs obedience to them, are now turned to their (l^ 
ftru£lion ; and never, fince the reformation, has there 
wanted a text of their interpreting to authorize a re- 
bel. And 'tis to be noted by the way, that the dfic- 
trines of king-killing and depdfing, which have been 
taken up only by the word party of the Papifts, the 
moft frontlefs flatterers of the Pope's authority, have 
been efpoufed, defended, and are dill maintained by the 
whole body of nonconformifts and republicans. Tis 
but dubbing thcmfelves the people of God, which 'tis 
the intereft of their preachers to tell them they arc, 
and their own intereft to believe ; and, after that, they 
cannot dip into the Bible, but one text or another vnll 
turn up for their purpofe. If they are under perftcu- 
tion, as they call it, then that is a mark of their elec- 
tion; if they flourifh, then God works miracles for 
their deliverance, and the faints are to pofleis the 
«arth. 

They may think themfelves to be too roughly 
handled in this paper ; but I, who know bcft howfer 
I could have gone on this fubjc£t, muft be bold to tell 
them they are fpared ; though, at the fame time, I 
am not ignorant, that they interpret the mildneis of 
a writer to them, as they do the mercy of the govern- 
ment: In the one they think it fear, and conclude it 
weaknefs in the other. The beft way for them to 
confute me, is, as I before advifed the Papifts, to dif- 
claim their principles, and renounce their practices. 
We fliall all be glad to think them true EngUIhmcn, 
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vrhen tliey obey the king; and true Proteflants, when 
they conform to the church- difciplinc. 

It remains that I acquaint the reader, that the vcr- 
fcs were written for an ingenious young gentleman, 
my friend, upon his tranflation of The Critical Hifto- 
ry of the Old Teftament, compofed by the learned Fa- 
ther Simon : The verfes thciefore are addrefTcd to the 
tranflaior of that work, and the ftyle of them is, what 
it ought to be, epiftolary. 

If any one be fo lamentable a critic, as to require 
the fmoothnefs, the numbers, and the turn of heroic 
poetry, in this poem ; I muft tell him, that, if he has 
not read Horace, I have ftudied him, and hope the 
fly It of i.is cf.iftles is not ill imitated here. The ex- 
prcfTionscfa poem, dellgr.cd purely for inftruftion^ 
ought to be plain and natural, and yet majeftic; ;for 
here the poet is prefumcd to be a kind of lawgiver, and 
tliofc tlirte qualities, which I have named, arc proper 
to the legiflative IK le- The florid, elevated, and figu- 
rative way is for tlie j)Ui^on5 ; for love and hatred, 
fear and anger, are brgotten in the foul by (hewing 
their objcds out of ihcir true proportion ; cither 
greater than the life, or lefs : But inftru£Hon is to 
be given by (hewing them what they naturally are. A 
man is to he cliCat'cd into paffion, but to be rcafoncd 
into trutl;!. 
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DI RT, as the corrow'd beams of moon and flaw 
To lonely^ -weary y wandering travellers. 
Is reel/on to the foul: and as on high, 
Thoic rowling fires dijcover but the fky, 
Noi: light us here ; £o reafon's glimmering ray 
Was lent, not to (ijfure our doubtful way, 
'Bwi guide us upward to a better day. 
And as thofc nightly tapers difappcar. 
When day*s bright lord afcends our hcmifpherc; 
So pale grows reafon at religion's fight ; 
So diesy and fo dlffolves in fupernatural right. 
Some few, whole lamp Ihone brighter, have been led, 
From caufe to caule, to nature* s ferret head ; 
And found that onefirft principle auft be : 
But -what, or -whoy that UNIVERSAL HE ; 
Whether fomefoul incompafling this ball, 
Vnmadey unmoved ; yet making , moving all / 
Or various atoms interfering danre 
Leapt into /or;;/, the noble work of chance ; 
Or this great all was from eternity ; "^ 

Not e*en the Stagirite himfelf could fee ; C 
And Epicurus guefs*d as well as he. \ 

As blindly grop'd they for ^juture ftate : 
As Rajhlyjudg'd of Providence and Fate : 
But lead of all could their endeavours find 
What mod concernM the good of human kind; 
For happinefs was never to be found ; 
But vanilh'd from 'cm like inchanted ground. 
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One thought content the good to be enjoy *cl ; 
'his every little accident deftroy*d : 
'h.e ivifer madmen did for virtue toil ; 
. thorny, or at bcft a barren foil : 
1 pleafure fome their glutton fouls would deep ; "N 
ut found their line too fliort, the well too deep ; C 
Ln<l leaky vtfTcls which no hl'ifs could keep. \ 

'hus nrtx'iGus thoughts in endlefs circles rowl, 
Vithout a centre where to fix thc/oul : 
1 this wild maze their vain endeavours end. 
Cow can the icfs the greater comprehend ? 
>r finife rea/on reach infinity ? 
or what coxAd. fathom COD were more than He. 

f 'I lie Dieft thinks he (lands on firmer ground; 
'ries, iv^tixet ; the mighty fccret*s found ; 
rod is th^t faring of good ; fupreme, and heft ; 
Vcy made to fcrve, and in that fervice hleft. 
f {Of fbme rules of worfhip muft be given, 
)iftributed alike to all by Heaven ; 
^Ife God were partial, and to fome deny*d 
The means his jufticc fhouM for all provide. 
:hU general ivorflAp is to PRAISE and PRAY; 
)ne part to horroiv bleflings, one to pay : 
ind when frail nature Aides into ofence^ 
^hefjcrifice for crimes is penitence, 
ct, fmcc th* cffcdls of Providence, we find, 
Ire varioufly difpens'd to human kind : 

• Opinions of the ievcrul fc{ks of philoibphers con- 
erning the Summum Be num. 
t Syftcm of Deifm. 
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That vice triumphs, and virtue fufers here, 
(A brand th«t fovereign jufticc cannot bear) 
Our rcafon prompts us to sl future (late; 
The laft appeal from fortune, and from fate: 
Where God's all-righteou£ ways will be declared; 
The bad meet pumf.nnent ; the good, reivard, [fo£i 
• Thus man, by his own ftrcngth, to heaven won' 
And wou'd not be oblig'd to God for more. 
Vain, wretched creature, how art thou milled 
To think thy wit thefe god-like notions bred ! 
Thefe truths are not the produft of thy mind. 
But dropt from l:eav'n, and of a nobler kind. 
ReveaVd religion firft inform*d thy fight, 
And reafon faw not, *till faith fprung the light. 
Hence all thy natural ivorfup takes the fource : 
^Tis revelation what thou think'ft difcourfe. 
Elie, how cam*ft thou to fee thefe truths Co clear, 
"Which fo obfcure to Heathens did appear ? 
Not Plato thcfc, nor Arifiotle found : 
Nor f he wliolc wifdom oracles renown'd. 
Haft thou a wit fo deep, or fo fublime. 
Or canlt thou lower dive, or higher climb ? 
Canft/^0.7, by reapn, more of Godhead know. 
Til an Plutarch y iicneca, or Cicero? 
Tliofe giant wits, in happier ages born, 
When arms and arts did Greece and Rome adorn, 
Knew no fachfyjlem; no fuch piles could railc 
Of natural •worjblp^ built on prayr and praife. 
To one file God : 

Nor did remorfe, to expiate fin, prefciibe ; 
But flew their fellow-creatures for a bribe : 

• Of rcveal'H religion. \ Socrates. 
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lie guiltlcfs viBim groan'd for their ofience^ 
ad cruelty and blood vfzs penitence. 
Jbeep and oxen could atone for men, 
h I at how cheap a rate the rich might fin ! 
nd great oppreflbrs might heaven's wreath beguile, 
f offering his own creatures for a fpoil! 
Ifar'ft thou, poor worm, offend Infinity ? 
,nd muft the terms of peace be given by thee ? 
*hcn thou SLTtjuftice in the loft appeal ; 
•Jjy eajy God inftrufts thee to rehel : 
ind, like a king remote, and weak, muA take 
Vhat fatisfaOion thou art pleas'd to make. 

But if there be a pow*r too juft, and ftrong, 
To wink at crimeSf and bear unpunifhM -wrong ; 
,ook humbly upward, fee his will difclofe 
rhc forfeit firft, and then the fine impofe : 
\. 7nulB thy poverty could never pay, 
lad not Eternal Wifdom found the way j 
\nd with celcftial wealth fupplyM thy (lore ; 
His jujike makes the//j^, his mercy quits xhtjcore, 
5ce GOD defcending in thy human frame ; 
rh* offended lufPring in the oj[ender*s name : 
A.U thy mifdeeds to him imputed fee. 
And all his righteoufncfs devolv'd on thee. 

For granting we have finn'd, and that th' offence 
Of man is made againft Omnipotence ; 
Some price, that bears proportion, mufl be paid, 
And infinite with infinite be wcigh*d. 
5ec then the Deifi lofl : Remorfe for vice 
ZVb/ paid, or, paid, inadequate in price : 
What farther means can reafi)n now direOf ? 
Or what relief from human 'wit exped ? 
Vol 1. P 
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That flicws us Jick ; and iadly arc wc furc 

Stiil to be Jick, *till Heaven reveal the cure : 

If then Heaven* s -mil muft ncads be undcrdoody 

(Which muft, if we want cure^ and Heaven he^oei) 

Let all records of -mil reveaPd be (hown ; 

With Scripture all in equal balance thrown. 

And our onefacred hook will be that one. 

Proof needs not here ; for whether we oompaie 
That impious, idle, fuperftitious ware 
Of rites, luftraiions, offerings, which before. 
In various ages, various countries bore. 
With Cbriftianfatb and virtues, we fhall find 
None anfwering the great ends of human kind, 
But this one rule ofTtfe : That (hews us bcft 
How God may be appeased, and mortals bleft. 
Whether from length of time its worth we draw. 
The world is fcarce more ancient than the law : 
Heaven's early care.preicrib*d for ev*ry age ; * 
Firft, in the foul, and, after, in the page» 
Or, whether more abftra£tediy we look. 
Or on the -writers, or the "written book. 
Whence, but from Heaven, could men unlkill'din art^ 
In feveral ages born, in feveral parts. 
Weave fuch agreeing trutbs f or bow, or why 
Should all confpire to cheat us with a Ue ? 
Unajk*d their pains, ungrateful their advice. 
Starving their gain, and martyrdom their price. 

If on the book itfelf wc caft our view. 
Concurrent Heathens prove the ftory true: 
The doBrine, miracles ; which muft convince : 
For Heaven mtbem appeals to bttmanfenfe : 
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And though they prove not, they confirm the caufe. 
When what is taught agrees with nature* s laws* 

Then for the ftUe ; majcftic and divine ^ 
It fpeaks no Icfs than God in every line : 
Comjnanding -words ; whofe force is ftill the fame 
As the firft/rt^ that produc'd our frame. 
All faiths hefide^ or did by arms afcend. 
Or fenfe indulged has made mankind thtir friend : 
This only dodhinc does our lufis oppofe ; 
Unfed by nature's foil, in which it grows ; 
Crofs to our inter efiSy curbing fenfe, and fin; 
Opprefs'd without, and undermin'd within. 
It thrives through pain ; its own tormentors tires; 
And with a ftubborn patience ftill afpires. 
To what can reafon fuch effcfts aflign 
Tranfcending nature^ but to id-vos divine ? 
Which in that facred volume are contained; 
Sufficient, clear, and for that ufc ordain'd. 

But ftay ; the ♦ Deifi here will urge anew, 
"So fupernatural -worjlnp can be true : 
Becaufe z general lalv is that alone. 
Which muft to ally and every ivbere be known : 
A ftile {o large as not this book can claim, 
Nor aught that bears rru^a/V religion's name : 
'Tis faid, the found of a MeffiaFs birth 
Is gone through all the habitable earth ; 
But dill that text muil be confin'd alone 
To what was then inhabited, and known : 
And what provifion could *from thence acftme 
To Indian fouls, and worlds difcover'd new P 

** ObjcOion of the Ddft. 
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In other parts it helps, that ages pafl:» 
The fcriptures there were knnvn^ and were emhaeU: 
'Till fin fprcad once again the fhades of night : 
What's that to ihcfc who never /rfHf the light ? 

•f Of all objections this indeed is chief, 
To ftartle rcafon, ftagger frail belief : 
We grant, *tis tme, that Heaven from human ienie 
Has hid the fecret paths of Providence: 
But houndlcfs ivifdom, houndlefi mercy^ may 
Find, e'en for thofe bewildered fouls, a ivaj : 
If from his nature foes may pity claim. 
Much more may ftr angers who ne'er heard his name. 
And though no name be for fahation known. 
But that of his eternal Son alone ; 
Who knows how far tranfcending goodnefs can 
Extend the merits of that Son to man ? 
Who knows what rcafons may his mercy lead ; 
. Or ignorance invincible may plead ? 
Not only charity bids hope the heft. 
But more the great Apoftle has expreft ; 
That J if the Gentiles (whom no law infpir'd) 
By nature did what -was by law requir*d; 
They, who the written rule had never known. 
Were to themfelves both rule and law alone: 
To nature's plain indiHment they flail plead. 
And, by their eonfcience, be condemned or freed. 
Moft righteous doom ! becauie a rule reveaVd 
Is none to thofe from whom il wsls conceafd. 
Then thofe, who follow'd reafin^s diftates righf, 
Liv'd up, and lifted high their nattxral Tight s 

f The obje^on anfwcrcd. 
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Vith Socrates may •<€€ their Maker's face, 
/hile thoufand rubric martjn want a place. 

Nor doth it balk my charity ^ to find 
'h' Egytian Bilhop of another mind : 
or, though his creed eternal truth contains, 
ris hard for man to doom to endlefs palm 
ill who bcliev*d not all his zeal requir'd ; 
^nlefs he firft could prove he wa s infpir'd. 
'hen let us either think he meant to fay, 
^his faith y where puhlijh*dj was the only way ; 
>r elle conclude that, Arius to confute, 
'he good old man, too eager in difpate, 
lew high, and, as his Chrift'tciH fury role, 
)amn'd all for heretics wlio durft oppofe* 

• Thus far my charity this path hath try'd ; 
A much unflcilful, but well-meaning-guide) 
et what they arc, e*en thefc crude thoughts were bred 
y reading that, M'hich better thou haft read, 
'hy matchlefs author's work : Which thou, my friend^ 
►y well tranflating better doft commend : 
'hofe youthful hours which, of thy equals moft 
1 toys ha.vefijuander'd, or in vies have loft, 
i'hoic hours haft thou to nobler ufc cmploy'd; 
ind tlie fevcre delights of truth cnjoy'd. 
Vitncfs this weighty book, in which appears 
.'he crabbed toil of many thoughtful years, 
pent by thy autlior, in the fifting care 
)f Rabbins old fophifticated ware 
rom gold divine ; which he who well can fort, 
lay afterwards make Algebra a fport. 

* Digreflion to the Tranflator of Father Simon*s 
Iritical Hiftory of the Old Teftamcnt. 
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A treafurc, which if country curates huy. 
They Junius and Tremellius may defy ; 
Saw paios in various readmgs, and traoflations ; 
Aod without Hebrew make moft learn*d q|iotation6< 
A work fo fiUl with various learning fraught. 
So nicely pondcr*d, yet fo ftrongly wrought. 
As nature's height and art*s laft hand required;' 
As much as man could compais, uninfpir'd : 
Where we may fee what errors have been made 
Both in tlie copiers and tranflatars trade : 
How Jeivifoy Popijh, intereds have prevaird, 
And where infaiUbiHty h^s faiPd, 

For fbme, who have his fecret meaning gucfs'd,. 
Have found our author not too much a prieji : 
VoT fajhion-fake he fecms to have reeour(e 
To popCy and councils y and traditions force : 
But he that old traditions could fubdue^ 
Could not but find the weaknefs of the new, 
Yi Scripture, tliough deiiv'd from heav'nJy birth, 
Has been but carelcfsly prtfcrv'd on earth ; 
If God'soivn pcopiet who of God before 
Knew what we know, and had been promised more^ 
In fuller terms, of Heav*o*s aflilling care, 
And wlio did ncitiicr time, nor ft :i Ay fpare 
*J'o keep ihis book 'untainted, unpcrplext^ 
Let in grols errcrs to corrupt the text ; 
Oiwitled paragraphs, cmbroil'd the fen/'e ; 
With vai.i tradit,on> (to}>t the gaping fence, 
Which every tommon hand puU'd up with cafe ; 
What fafety iiom iiich hruflj-'ccod kelps asthcfc? 
If written words from tinit arc not iccur'd. 
How can we- think have oral founds cndur*d? 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS. ajt 

^hich thus tranfmitted, if one mouth has fail'd, 
Immortal lyes on ages arc intail'd : 
\nd that fome fuch have been, is prov'd too pbfai 7 
f we condder 'interefiy churchy and gain. 

* Oh, but fays one, tradttton fct afide, 
Where can we hope for an unerring guide? 
For fmcc th* original Scripture has been loft,. 
dll copies difagrceingy maintd, the ;no/?, 
Jr Cbnftian faith can have no certain ground, 
)r truth ia church-tradition mull be found. 

Such an ommfcient church we wilh indeed ; 
Tv.cre worth both Tejiaments, and caft in the creed : 
Dot if ibis mother be a guide fo Aire, 
A.S can all doults re/olvCy all truths fecure, 
rhcn her infallihUity as well, 
vVhere copies arc corrupt, or /tfWf , can- tell ; 
Lveftore loji canon witli as little pains, 
\s truly expliiate what ftill remains : 
iVhich yet no council dare pretend to do; "J 

Jnlefs, like Kfclras, they could wri/^ it new : C 

strange confidence, Aiil to interpret true, V 

i'ct noL be fure that all tliey have explain'd ! 
Ls in the bleft^r/WW contain'd ! 
More (mc^ and much more modeft *tls to fayj 
jod would not leave ma;,kiad -wiihoiit a ivay ; 
A.nd that, the Scriptures, though not every where 
L^rec from corruption, or entire, or clear, 

* Of the infallibility of tradition in general • 

P4. 



13* P O E M S U P^ K 

Are uBeonmpt, fufficienC, clear, entire. 

In all things which our needful faith require. 

If oAers in the fame glafs better fee^ 

'Tis for tbemfelves they look, but not for me : 

For MT falvation mud its doom receive 

Not from what OTHERS, but what I believe. 

* Mud all tradition then be fet afide? 
This to affirm were ignorance, or pride. 
Are there not many points, fome needful, fure, 
To laving faith, that Scripture leaves obfcure ? 
Which every {i£t will wrcft a feveral way ; 
For what one {e£t interprets, all fcfts may : 
Wc hold, and fay we prove from Scripture plain, 
That Chrifi is GOD; the bold Sociman 
From the fame Scripture urges he*$ but MAN", 
Now what appeal can end th 'important fuit ? 
Both parts talk loudly, but the rule is mute. 

Shall 1 fpeak plain, and, in a nation free, 
Aflume an honcft layman s liberty? 
I think, (according to my little (kiil) 
To my own mother-church fubmitting ftill. 
That many have been iav'd, and many may. 
Who never heard this qucftion brought in play, 
Th' unk'tlcrd Chriftian, who believes in grofs^ 
riods on to heaven, and ne'er is at a lofs : 
For the firalhpitc would be made flraiter yet. 
Were no::c admitted there hut men of wit. 
The few, by nature form'd, with learning fraught. 
Born to inftruft, as others to be taught, 

* Objection in behalf of tradition, urged by Father 
Simon. 
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ft ftudy well the facrcd page, and fee 
ich doctrine, this, or that docs bcft agree 
;h the whole tenor of the work divine, 
J plainlieft points to heav'n's rcvcal'd defi^: 
kb expofition flows from genuine fenfe^ 
d which \s forced by w/V and eloquence, 
t that tradition's parts are ufelels here, 
len general, old, difmtcrefs'd and clear : 
at ancient fathers thus expound the page, 
es truth the reverend majefty of age ; 
firms its force^ by biding every teft ; 
beft authorities next rules arc heft i 
1 ftill the nearer to the fpring we go, 
re limpid, more unfoil'd the waters flow, 
IS firft traditions were a proof alone ; 
id we be certain fuch they -were, £0 known / 
fince fome flaws in long defcent may be, 
:y make not truth, but prohahiUty, 
1 Arius and Pclagius durft provoke 
what the centuries precccding fpoke: 
1 diiference is there in an oft-told tale; 
truth by its own linews will prevail. 
iition -written therefore more commends 
jQrlty, than what from voice defcends : 
I this, as perfeft as its kind can be, 
Is down to us tlie facrcd hiftory ; 
rh, from the nnivcrfal church received, 
fdy and, after, for its/c//believ'd. 
The partial Papifrs would infer from hence, 
r church, in laft refort, fhould judge the.fenfe, 

^ The fecond obje^ion. 
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But firft they would afliime, with wond'rous artj 

Tbemfelvfs to be the 'whole, who are hut part 

Of that vaft frame, the church : * Yet grant they no 

The handers down, can they from thence infer 

A right t* interpret ? Or would they alone. 

Who brought the prcfent, claim it for their own ? 

The book's a common iargefs to mankind i 

Not more for themf than every man dcfign'd : 

The welcome news is in the letter found ; 

The carrier's not commiffion'd to expound. 

It fpeaks it felf, and what it docs contain, 

In all things needful to be known, is plain. 

In times o'ergro\in with ruft and ignorance, 
A gainful trade their clergy did advance ; 
"When want of learning kept the layman lo^. 
And none but priefis were authorised to know : 
When what fmall knowledge was, in them did d\*tll; 
And he a godj who could but read ox f pell : 
Then mother church did .mightily prevail ;. 
She parceU'd cut the Bible by retail : 
But dill expounded what (he fold or gave ; 
To keep it in her pow'r to damn and fave : 
Scripture wzsfcarce, and, as the market went. 
Poor toymen look /alviition on content ; 
As needy men take money, good or bad : 
Go:i's word they bad not, but the prieft's theyhad- 
Yct, wh-dte'cr fa Ife conveyances they made. 
The lawyer Aill was certain to be paid. 
In thoic dark times they Icarn'd their knack £o welV 
That by long ufe they grew infallible, 

• Anfwer to the oi>jcclion. 
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t, a knowing age began t' ioqjiire 

the book, or that did tbem'miiAxQ ; 
making narrower fearch^ they found, tho* latc^ 
what they thought the ^r'leJFs was their eftate : 
t by the will produced (the written word) 
3ns tlicy had been cheated on record, 
every man, who faw the title fair, 
d a child's part, and put in for a fhare : 
Ited foberly his private good, 
ivM himfcif as cheap as e'er he couM. 
; true, my friend (and far be flattery hcncc)- 
:ood had full as bad a confequcnce : 
jok thus put in every vulgar hand, 
1 each prcfum'd he beft could underftand^ 
immo.i rule was made the common prey ; 
t the meicy of the riibhle lay. 
.*nder pa^re with horny fills was gaul'd ; 
le was gifted molt tliat loude(t bauid : 
/>;></ gave the dociorcl decree ; 
very member oi a com^a.iy 
f his t^'ade, and of the Bllie^ free, 
^raths enouo'h for needful I'fe they found; 
en vvcul J iHll be itcl/ing to expound ; 
.\zz ambitious of th' o-j cureft place, 
cJ.'wrz ta'en from knowk.lgey ail from GRACE, 
in J />.;;.vi v^cre now no moie their care; 
.'.CIS cxpluiu'd ^yf^i-ll'ig, and by prayer i 
V is the fruit the priv itefpir'i brought ; 
on'd hy great zeal, and lUtie thought, 
crowds unlcain'd, with rude devotion warniy 

the fucred vianda bu2 and fwarm, 



«|€ VOEMS UPON 

The fly-blovfn /rrf cnfttes a crofwUng hood; 
And turns to maggtfi what was meant for/ewct 
A thou/and ddlyfeBs rife up, and £e ; 
A thoufand more theperifi d racefupply : 
So all we make of heav*n*s difboTer'd will 
Is, not to have it, or to ufe it ill. 
The danger's much the fame, on feveral /helves 
If others wreck «j, or we wreck onrfilves. 

What then remains, but, waving each extreme, 
The tides of ignorance, and pride to ftem ? 
Neither fo rich a treafure to forego, 
Nor proudly feek beyond our pow'r to know ; 
Faith is not built on difquifitions vain ; 
The things we ntuft believe, zrcfew and plain : 
But fmce men -wiil believe more than they need. 
And every man will make him/elf a. creed ; 
In doubtful quedions 'tis the fafed way 
To learn what unfufpcdted ancients fay • 
For 'tis not likely ive (hould higher fbar 
In fcarch of hcav'n, than all the church before .• 
Nor can we be deceiv'd, unlefs we lee 
The Scripture and the fathers difagrce. 
If, after all, they ftand fufpc<aed ftill, 
(For no man's faith depends upon his will) 
'Tis fomc relief, that points, not clearly known. 
Without much hazard may be let alone : 
And, after hearing what our church can fay, 
If ftill our rcafon runs another away. 
That private reafon 'tis more jufl to curb. 
Than by difpuies the public peace difturb. 
For points obfcure arc of fmali ufe to Icuru ? 
But common quiet is yiunklnSi concern. 
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Thus I have made my own opinions clear; 
Yet neither praife expcft, nor cenfure fear ; 
And this unpolifliM, rugged verfe I chofe. 
As fitted for difcourfc, and neareft profc : 
For, while from facred truth I do not fwerve, 
Tom Sternhold^s or Tom SbadTvelPs rbhnes vrill fcrvc. 



The End oftheY\^%T VoluiPie. 
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